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MILDNESS ond TASTE 


that's what the real pleasure of smoking adds up to 
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l p at dawn or to bed at dawn... fresh or fagged, 






more smokers every day are finding this out 







..- for Real Smoking Pleasure it’s Chesterfield’s 


Milder, Better Taste every time. 
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: Pur Gene Deum LA BED, usc, COMMANDED A CHIWESE GUERILLA BAND, 


FOR TWO YEARS AS A CAPTAIN. Mc WAS EMPLOYED BY AN O/L COMPANY 
WHEN THE BOMBING OF THE Paway By THE nated * ae STARTING HOSTILE 
ACTION AGAINST AMERICANS. 
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WHAT —— ONLY 24 YEARS IW 
SERVICE 


WAN 


#iasr Sheen Anmonr MoreLto — Has BEEN IW 
SERVICE FOR 24 YEARS WITHOUT A SINGLE DAYS LEAVE 
OR FURLOUGH! (PROBABLY STATIOWED 2 BLOCKS FROM HOME!) 





Sey ecowy WAS PERSOWALLY 


CAPTURED BY A US. /MARINE —— LT /5REAL 
GREEN, LEADER OFTHE V9 OF MARINES 
DETAILED FROM WASH. DC. 
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CAMP LEJEUNE? 


SIRS: 

Suggest that the Marine Base at New 
River, N. C., be designated as “Camp 
LeJeune” in honor of our old Com. ‘ 

‘ | 
mandant and Leatherneck extraordinary. 
Lieut. Gen. John A. LeJeune, recently 


a 


dex eased. 


SERGEANT WILLIAM D. CAHILI 


USMC Recruiting Station . 
Buffalo, N. Y. 
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ORIGINAL “HALLS” s 

ri 

SIRS: 6 

Would you please give me the history tI] 

of the phrase. “Halls of Montezuma,” I 

which appears in the Marine Hymn? | a 

would like to know where the “Halls” ul 


are located. What is their significance? 

| would appreciate this information very 

miue h. 2 = | 
Miss MARGARET FE. DAVIS L. 

Macon. Ga. 


(“Halls of Montezuma” refers to 
Chapultepec, the “National Palace” 
in Mexico, D. F. The palace was for- 


merly occupied by Aztec rulers, in- p 
cluding Montezuma. This fortress 
was stormed by Marines and other S 


U. S. troops during the war with 
Mexico.—Ed. ) 
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GOOD MEMORY te 
‘ Le 
SIRS: fe 
In reply to your request for informa- ‘ ge 
tion on the photo of Fairbanks, McCoy, tam 
Dempsey and Corbett in the November tol 
issue, the occasion was the “Roving Ma- pr 
rines” recruiting party which left Mare fo. 
Island on February 2, 1920, and re an 
turned June 30, 1920. al 
1 was Band-Leader of the Marine co 
Band at the time and upon our arrival an 
in Los Angeles. Calif.. we were invited int 
out to Doug Fairbanks’ Studio to play we 
a short concert. ed 
Somebody thought it would be quite 
a stunt to dress Fairbanks, McCoy. 
‘ Dempsey and Corbett up in Marine uni- 
a forms and take some pictures. A) 
ON GUADALCANAL: Here’s Lieutenant General Thomas Holcomb. the | remember that Corbett had my cap ve 
Commandant, pictured during his inspection tour of Marine Corps forces. on his head. and Fairbanks had GySgt. +t _ 


Jack MeFarland’s blouse on. MeFar- 
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land, by the way, is the old time light- 
weight of the Marines, now retired. 

Incidentally, Col. Charles T. Brooks, 
formerly on your staff, was the Captain 
in charge of the “Roving Marines” at 
that time. 

rhe picture was taken between the 
isth and 20th of February, 1920, and 
will soon be 23 vears old. Quite a long 
time ago, I’d say. 

SGT. JAMES T. 

NAD. Mare Island. Calif. 


BROWN 


(Many thanks to ex-Band 
Leader Sergeant Brown, obvi- 
ously a member of the Old Ma- 
rine Corps still going strong. 


—Ed.) 


CORRECTION 


LEATHER 
NECK, your translator made a slight mis 
take in the article titled “Leatherneck 
Lingo.” He translated the word “bok 


sok” to be 


In a recent issue of THe 


“crazy and that is an incor- 
rect meaning. The correct meaning of 
“boksok” is “fall down. An idiom of 
the word is to be “broke, financially.” 
The Tagalog word for “crazy” is “gago™ 
ilthough : 
ised. 
STAFF SERGEANI 
BURNS 
USMC Recruiting Station 


Lexington. Ky. 


“loco-loco’ is more widely 


VERNON 


(Our “translator” gets E. 


P. D.—Ed.) 


POETICAL LETTERS 


SIRS: 

The enclosed poem. written by a Ma- 
rine Corps private serving on Guadal- 
canal, expresses exactly the way we feel 
down here in the South Pacific war thea- 
ter—and, no doubt, the thousands of 
Leathernecks in other parts of the world 
feel the same way. Here's the poem, to- 
gether with the clipping that inspired it: 

Vews item from Washington: “Capi- 
tol Hill focussed its attention today on a 
proposition to fighting 


agencies 


revamp the 
Washington 
and Congressional procedure, all aimed 


forces. wartime 

at greater military striking power. Ac- 

cording to this proposal. the Army, Navy 

and Varine Corps would be combined 

into a single coordinated fighting force. 

wearing one type o} untiorm and dtrect- 
: a 


ed hy one commander 


DISBANDMENT 


{ye. the politicians send us out 
To fight our country’s war. 


on 
Voyage 


...is the heartfelt wish of the Curtiss Candy Company of Chicago 


to the boys sailing for duty on foreign shores. 
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So Baby Ruth joins the Men 


Whenever regulations of the Army 
and Navy allow it, each service man 
going abroad is presented with a token 
of good luck by Curtiss—the pleasant gift 
of a delicious, nutritious BABY RUTH 
“good luck” candy bar... 

For Curtiss knows that candy has 
always made every “date of departure” 
happier, and extends this popular idea to 
our armed forces to express our good will. 


CURTISS CANDY COMPANY « CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 








*"FoR *. 
VICTORY * 
* BUY ° 
* WAR BONDS - 
. AND * 
* STAMPS," 


. 
* 


We wish to thank the Army and Nav) for facilitating the 
distribution of hundreds of thousands of these bars to the 


American boys whose destination is Victory. 





Ind while we're raising hell out here, 


I'ry to disband our gallant Corps. 


Just tear the globe and anchor down. 


Cut out the eagle's heart. 
Clad all of us in olive drab, 
{nd split us all apart. 


Take our two-toned suits of blue. 
Reclaim our threadbare “greens.” 
But those traditions still belong 
To the United States Marines. 


Belleau WF ood. Chateau Thierry. 
St. Mthiel. The {rgonne, 
Wake Island. Midway. the Solomons, 


2 


Where have those memories gone: 


‘This better far to take our band 

{nd group us all alone 

(You'll have to search the far-flung 
front, 


You will not find us at home.) 


Then give us all the guns we need 
With cartridges to spare, 

{nd send us to Japan itsel| 

To make a landing there. 


Beneath the cannons’ thunderous roar, 
On hot and bloody sands. 









AND 


UNIFORM 
EQUIPMENT 


Recognized for outstanding 
quality and unequalled service 
since 1868. Ask for MEYER 


products at your Post Exchange. 


N. s. MEYER, INC. 


NEW YORE 











ATTENTION! 
POST EXCHANGES 
IF YOU NEED IT — WE HAVE IT 


Tourist Kits, Shoe Brushes, 
Shee Shine Kits, Kaywoodie Pipes, Cameras, 
WATERPROOF WATCHES, Military 
Jewelry, Rings, Bracelets, Lockets, 
Pens, Albums, Films. WRITE US. 

OUR SALESMAN WILL CALL ON YOL 


MORRIS STRUHL, INC. 


New York, N. Y. 


Inspection § Kits, 


Insignia, 
Waterman 


45 West 23rd St. 
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W hile “Wildcats” strate us from above 
The Leathernecks make their stand 


I her the “Der ul Dog” insignia 
Y aves oe! 
let the Gods of i ar decide 


Vip on’ s shore 
I 


fhout the disbandment of our Corps 


We receive and look forward to al 
issues of the magazin 

FIRST SERGEANT GENE C. MIAN 

PIN. USMeE 

Somewhere in the Pacifi 
SIRS 

Here's a poem thats a bit on the 
orny side VMavbe vou ean use it t 
keep the rest of vou articles company 


“GONE WITH THE WIND” 
Pay call soul ds across the Base. 

iH € voluntaril doul le fime 
T¢ find our ver, welcome place 


In the old V/¢ B pav line 


The Captain's des s flush with doug! 
He counts out 50 then 75 

Wy name's called. 1 answer up 
He peeis off two tens and one lone 


l shove off. and ¢ hop chop. 


For the barracks. to don my greens 


ecieiCause I’ve got a heavy date. 


4 
| 


With one of the girls of my dreams 
(Marine Style 


We hit the road to find a place 
Where we can dance and dine 
Swah or kevs and har-flvs have th ne 
foiigz. 


So we just fall in line 


Ti e rumba. conga. dig the hop. 
Boogie. vell and ( heer 
Wy girl is really getting high 
She shouldn't have drunk that bee 
{ ]) 
The clo h ticks on. it's almost {wo 
The joints are clos ne the doors 


th 


The swabs are all under the tal le Aa 


-—-2 


The har-flys are down on all fours 
I leave my girl's house aiter four 
The evening was really okay 
! settle down to a G.I. life. 


Waiting jor ner navday 


The moral (if any) of this story is 
(And every Private should Ienou 

{ll liberty hounds are hereby advised. 
To stick to the U.S.O 


PVT. (for 115 vrs.) G. D. EDMONDS. 
Hq Co. 3rdSerBn. 3rdMarDiv, FMF 
Camp Elliott. San Diego. Calif. 


wt hem 


Islands 


Guadalcanal. Solomer 
SIRS 
As one Marine to another would say 
“How goes it Leathernecks?” 
| am a constant reader of Tue Leati 
In fact 


here re ids it and enyovs 


ERNECK and enjoy it verv much 
every devil dog 
very much 

Enelosed vou will find a poem whicl 
| wrote and wish to dedicate to every 


fellow Marine here at Guadalcanal 


' 


The U.S. Marine 

{¢ Guadalcanal. 

Can venture he’s seen 
! portion of Hel 
lle has heard the swish 
That big hombs can make. 
{nd has seen the niche 
That follows the quake 


He has held his breath 
To control his fear. 
{s those Lombs of death 


Start falling too near 


He has made lead fly 
From his LuTIS like rain. 
] 


He has scen men <aile 


Just twitch nein pain 


He really has done 

His Leatherneck best. 
In setttr 
Of Tojo. the pest 


the sun 


PVT. JOR SAGE, 
USM¢ 
Care of Pos ler 
Sal Francisco Cal 
(Gsuadaleanal. Solomon Islands 
SIRS 
Here is poem written by myself 


while enroute to these islands. Of course 


censorship prevents me from telling if 
we fulfilled the promise in the poem 
but | imagine you have heard the news 


broadeasts and can judge for vourself 


A MARINE’S SOLILOQUY 


lo the Solomon Islands we must go 

lo slap the lap a } loody hlon 

Well cut off his head and ha: ha 
high, 


} 
i example to anyone passing 


) es we ll give them Hell jor ¢ plittes 
at Wake. 

{nd rest assured the Isle we'll tale 

Vot only this Isle hut many more, 


Will become ours as we settle the score. 


The laps have had no reststence as vet, 

‘Tell the F.M.F. has arrived and been 
met. 

With the aid of the Coast Guard. Army 
and Navy. 


“We have met 


the enemy— 
and they are ours!’’ 


ee 








a Many inspired 


sayings have arisen from 
American victories ... 
Americans will always 
remember Commodore 
Perry's famous report 
of his victory over the 
British squadron on 
Lake Erie in 1813. 














Another famous saying is: 


“King Edward, please!" 


It’s heard from coast 
to coast .. . and on the 
far fighting fronts... 
wherever men want 
pleasurable relaxation 
from a good cigar. 

King Edward's man- 
size and mild. Made of 
finest quality tobaccos. 
Yet the price is only 3c 
each—eighty minutes of 
smoking joy for 6c 
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SMOKING LESS. 
SMOKING MORE? ‘ 
ATHY. Lee re 

» PHILIP MORRIS ; 


sal 
* Govt. figures show all-time smoking peak 


—Scientifically proved less irritating to the nose and throat 





In the Service and out—we're smoking more than ever before 
in history .. . So it’s wise to know what eminent doctors reported 


in medical journals, after tests with real smokers: 


a) WHEN SMOKERS CHANGED TO PHILIP MORRIS, | 
aa EVERY CASE OF IRRITATION OF THE NOSE | 

( OR THROAT—DUE TO SMOKING—CLEARED | a 

UP COMPLETELY OR DEFINITELY IMPROVED! | z 





° . ¢ 
NOTE—we claim no curative power for PHiLip Morris. But this real 
evidence proves they are less irritating to nose and throat, safer for 


Dek 


etl or) 


heg 


CALL FOR m 


PHILIP MORRIS 


AMERICA'S 4/M£S7 CIGARETTE! = 


you! And your own good taste will prove they're better flavored! 


Choose wisely — 
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Well blow them to Hell and 1 don't meai 
maybe 


| me fellows say there's lot they will tell. 


hen they gel hack from this unholy 
Hell 
But as for myself. it’s quiet Pll be 
Wemories of this are not for me 


There *s somethu xv else that / must say 

fhout the morale of the boys today 

It's the highest / helieve | have ever 
seen. 

You can give them credit those Ll. S 


Varines 


Vow when we get back to the U.S. en 
al a masse. 
Here's hoping that | will have the 
chance. 
l'o settle down and live a family life. 
In a home of my own, with a kid and 
wise. 


This last ts my dream and I’m “standing 
by.” 
For a future date when my dream draws 
nigh. 
Tho. for the present l shall be content. 
To wait, wait, wait. for this glorious 
event, 
CPL. JAMES N. BRYANT. 
U.S.M.C. 
Care of Postmaster. 
San Francisco. Calif 











=™"WORLD WAR VOUGHTS 
SIRS: 
In the November issue on page Ou 
| you have a picture of a plane with the 
} caption underneath stating that it is a 
| 
Vought VE-7 
DeHavilland being inspected by Marine 
etaworps officers during World War I. | 
beg to differ with you and enclose a pi . 
ture of the same type of plane taken 
somewhat later. This is a Vought VE-7. 
Enclosed also is a picture of the De- 
DeHavilland 
lavilland 4B used by the Marine Corps. 
a as far as I can find out, up until 1932. 


| think THe LEATHERNECK is a swell 
magazine and the only kick | have is the 
long wait between issues. 
PRIVATE HILBERT R. FRANK 
FORTER 
MAD. NAS. Jacksonville. Fla 


REQUESTS INFORMATION 


SIrs: 

I’m with a group of Marines returned 
to the U. S. to convalesce from shell 
shock received in action on Guadalcanal 
Island in the Solomons. 

Can vou answer the following ques 
tions for our group? 

1. Do we rate the Purpl 
heing wounded in action? 


Heart for 
2. Do we rate wound stripes? 

3. Is there a medal other than the Ma- 
rine Expeditionary Medal for the Solo- 
mons ¢ 

lL. Do we rate V.F.W. service bars? 

>. Where can we get the medals and 
bars that we rate? 

There are also some sailors in ow 
ward’ that would like to know if they 


will receive a pension in the event of a 


medical survey. 
Thanks in advance 
PFC. FREDERICK D.C. 
SON, U.S.M.C. 
L.S. Naval Hospital. 


San Diego. Calif 


(Information is furnished 
by the Chief Clerk's office. 
Headquarters, Marine Corps, 
that “to date the Purple Heart 
is not a Navy decoration. 
Should it be adopted, due pub- 
licity will be given the mat‘er, 
at which time applications will 
be accepted. 

“The Expeditionary Medal 
is not authorized for services 
in the Solomon Islands. It is 
planned to recognize service in 
the various theaters of war 
during the present conflict; 
however, the regulations have 
not been promulgated to date. 

“Those who served in the 
Naval Service on active duty 
between 8 September, 1939, 
and 7 December. 1941. are en- 
titled to the American Defense 
Service Medal. Clasps in- 
scribed “Flee?” and “Base” 
will be issued in connection 
therewith to these who served 
aboard vessels of the Navy on 
the high seas, or ashore at 
bases outside the con‘inental 
limits of the United States, re- 
spectively. Not more than one 
clasp will be issued to an in- 
dividual, and a bronze star. in- 
diecative of the clasp, will be 
worn on the ribbon bar. 

“Information concerning 


RICHARD- 





Thumbs Up for ZIPPO 
— it always lights 


In driving wind and rain or on bouncing jeep 
ith a gale in your face, the ZIPPO will al 
ivs light your pipe, or cigarette. You only 

d one hand for your ZIPPO, nothing to get 


of order, permanent wick, extra large fuel 





ZIPPO is now offered 
with a BLACK non-re- 
flecting watertight case, 
finished in baked crackled 
enamel. Sales at this time 
are limited to service men 
on duty outside the con- 






= tinental limits of the U.S.; 
post exchanges at ports 
$3.25 of embarkation; and ship 


service stores aboard ship. 
Initials or facsimile signature engraved on lighter $1 extra 


ZIPPO MFG. CO., Dept. X, Bradford, Pa. 








GOOD FOR PLEASED GUESTS 


JOHN SEXTON & CO. 


Manufacturing Wholesale Grocers 
CHICAGO 
BROOKLYN — DALLAS — ATLANTA 
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SAVINGS 

zs Account the Foundation of 

Whether you stay in the service or 
return to civil life a need for ready 
cash is inevitable. Open an account 
so that when that need arises you will 
know what it means to— 
“Have money in the Bank.” 


The First National Bank 


of Quantico, Va. 


Wember of 
Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation 
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WONDERS OF AMERICA |. 
Pilots Pinwheel 
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SAME HERE. € the 
EXTRA-MiILD, the 

GOOD-TASTING tion 

> PRINCE ALBERT me : 
FIXED THAT FOR 

US ALL RIGHT, 


TO 54 TIMES PER MINUTE 
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THAT GOES FOR PA. wal 
IN ROLL-YOUR-OWNS knov 
TOO. THERE'S NO inges 


PRINCE ALBERT STANDS 
“WAY OUT IN THE PIPE- 
SMOKER'S TEST. ITS 


PRINCE ALBERT 

















































































| IS THE NO-BITE 
| ~ ay ON THE || BE_ON THAT SHAKY ENJOYMENT OF PIPE- MILONESS AND Lea 
EASY c HE PLATFORM. HE'S TRYING SMOKING THAT GOOD, RICH State 
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> A TINY HOLE WITHOUT Nort 
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the Veterans of Foreign Wars 
Medal may be secured by writ- 
ing to the Veterans of Foreign 
Wars, Towers Building, Wash- 
ington, D. C. 

*Ribbon bars for the Amer- 
ican Defense Service Medal 
may be secured at all post ex- 
changes or any military shop. 

“Correspondence concern- 
ing disability compensation 
should be addressed to the Di- 
rector, Veterans’ Claims Serv- 
ice, Veterans’ Administration. 
Washington, D. C.”°—Ed.) 


STRICTLY A FAN LETTER 
SIRs: 

This is strictly a “fan letter.” a fan 
letter to the editor and all the writers on 
fue LEATHERNECK. 

I must admit my closest contact with 
the Marines, to date, has been through 
the pages of the 1942 Anniversary edi- 
tion of this magazine, but it has given 
me a fine insight into the character, the 
directness. and the keen mindedness of 
the United States Marines. 

If the crisp, concise 
news quiz and very readable stories of 
the magazine are any indication of the 
way the typical Marine's mind works, | 
know why they are known as “the fight- 
ingest men on earth.” 

With awe and admiration | salute THE 
LEATHERNECK,. magazine of the United 
States Marines. 


news stories. 


LILA WEST. 
North Hollywood. Calif. 
(With awe and admiration we 


thank you.—Ed.) 


| HUMANITIES 


SIRS: 

W hile ] have a large respect for THI 
LEATHERNECK, | would like to submit a 
proportionate amount of criticism. Since 
the Marine Corps is famed as a combat 
team, and not as an erudite following of 
the “Humanities.” why not disburse 
with the miserable lyrics that clutter 
issue of our magazine? Poets. 
since the Athenian Sophocles who had 
strength and health as well as genius. 
have distinguished themselves as a weak. 
wieminate group wholly without interest 
to the rugged mood of acceptance pos- 
sessed by Marine Corps personnel. 


every 


Please leave it up to the readers as to 

the continuance of such trash. 
GEORGE BEERY HOLDEN. 

Instruc tor-Engineer School. 
Camp Elliott, Calif. 

(A majority of poetry printed in 
ue LEATHERNECK is contributed by 
Marines now stationed on Guadal- 


canal. As for poets being a “weak. 
effeminate group” how about 


Joyce Kilmer, Allan Seegar and Ru- 
pert Brooke, World War I heroes? 
—FEd.) 
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WHEN TAPS ARE SOFTLY BLOWIN’ 


a iT hen Taps are softly blou in’ 
{nd I'm climbin’ in my sack. 
l keep thinkin’ of my buddy on that island 
j You wouldn't think of him as a soldier 
’ He s just not that hur dof efguy 
G i Ra GLE S$ But he’s out there where they're fightin’ hand to hand 
e 


y‘ He Ss anice 2uy hlor d and Ssttm 
Drove a big. black, racy car 
Which he claimed could do a hundre under wraps 


, “JUST ASK US AND WE WILL TELL YOU” 


Vow that blond hair's prob ly muddy 














z t 
Whee decumt about the alee {nd his racy car's a jeep. 
\ {nd also of the fame. So he’s tearin’ through the jungle after laps 
\ . It's still the same old story. 
But we try to keep our name I! often used to see him 
{t the finest bars in town 
Vo we never do surrender. Drinking scotch and soda from a tall cold glass. 
That's how you can tell. 
i e Varines have yet to surrender. 
Because we fight and fight like Hell . 
: - ie ol] BY + 
We never flinch at hardships. 
Though the going may get tough. i} Y; 
This outfit's not composed of drips. : ~ = 7 — — 4 a, 
We're all well-trained and rough Ted os ; V4 
= <99 As 
Were not so /UuSS) where we land. my : 
Or how great the odds may be. —S , 
= {nd if the fighting’s hand to hand. - 
We'll add up one more victory 
Our Fame. Our Name. Our Glory. S 
To us it’s not denied. 
Its now a proven story, 
For that. we fought and died. 
= 
Pic. Donald P. Lerch. 
USMC Unit No. 200. 
San Francisco. Calif. 
{nd now he’s drinking wate 
kas From a battered old canteen 
Vakin® faces at the taste the chlorine has. 
BELLEAU WOOD Or he'd wander into dances 
atten With his girl-friend on his arm 
“What do you mean,” said a tough Marine Immaculate in top-hat, white tie. tails. 
When the French advised, “Retreat”: 
He cussed like Hell and we heard him yell. Vow he’s lyin’ on his belly 
“Marines don't get cold feet.” In the mud and grime out there 


On those islands to which just the troopship sails. 
Our lines were thin but we skirmished in 
/ ; > . ; 
ij Pere this stalwart ve us On, Yes. this war has sure pul fellows 
e held our ground on that tree-clad mound Where you never thought they'd be. 


nd the “Woods” I P 5 . i ; 
{nd the oods” was ours at dawn They're in jar-off places, ‘neath the tropic sun. 


, a? . i ee a 7 
lhe firing ceased and the tension eased So when Taps are softly blowin 

Then | think of him out there 
Yelling “Come on out—and don’t forget your gun.” 


{s we viewed the shell-scarred scenes: 





{mong the dead was the man who led 
Our brave Captain of Marines. 


_ < T. J. Riley, Cpl. Thomas D. Laney. 
OM Set... USMC V. B.. Washington, D. C. 
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THE LEATHERNECK 








By ROBERT D. BARTON 


MOONLESS night, quiet, except 
d for the steady rhythm of the 
landing boat, and a few dark profiles of 
nearby ships and shores which loomed 
ominously in the distance. Slipping 
down the cargo net into the small bounc- 
ing boat was a short, stubby. soldier. 
His thoughts were concentrated on mak- 
scientifically accu- 
He wanted no heavy boot to land 
yn his finger, no part of the swinging 
net to entangle his foot and cause him to 
fall. He looked down and momentarily 
he saw the dark black of the ocean as 
the landing boat bounced away from the 
ship. He knew that if he slipped into 
that darkness no one could take the time 
to get him out. 

There had been no reason to worry. he 
told himself. That's the easiest thing 
about the whole project. Now that they 
had gotten around from the port side he 
could see the enemy searchlights seek 
ut their small craft, as they zig-zagged 
it top speed to the rendezvous area. He 
that it wasn’t such a 
perfect night. Lightning flickers of huge 
searchlights, comet-like tracer bullets. 
white-capped splashes of .105 shells, and 
thunder of death had 
turned the tropical night into a man- 
made Hell. 

No. he wasn’t worried. To reassure 
himself, he ostentatiously; no 
one was going to know how he felt. and 


ing each movement 


rate. 


realized suddenly 


a murderous 


yaw ned 


he looked up at the dark sky above him. 
He picked out a few stars he knew. The 
Big Dipper was too close to the horizon 
in this latitude, and he couldn't see it, 
but the bulwark didn’t hide Orion from 
him. By watching the constellation 
weave about he could tell how big a zig- 
zag trail they were leaving behind. The 
men around him were quiet; no doubt 
they were thinking their own thoughts 
as he was, for heavens like this they 
had experienced before under more ro- 
mantic conditions. It was under a moon- 
less, star-studded night such as this that 
he had met her. and had fallen in love. 
\ shadow had blotted out the stars. the 
roar of motors became a crescendo in 
he ducked instinctively. as the 
bullets from the plane whined like angry 
hornets around the small boat. 

For a split second it was quiet. He 
dried his face with a wet sleeve of his 
suit. Once more he sat 
huddled against the side. and tried not 
to notice the agony of hurt men close to 
him. Cross legged, with his rifle at an 
abject angle between his knees. dimmed 
out so that the grim determined lines of 
his face did not show, he seemed a pa- 
thetic figure of a man to pit against 
fire and steel. The world suddenh 
rocked with the noise of every Navy gun 
as it blasted the beach. Nothing could 
live against that barrage. He hoped the 
enemy hadn't much depth for their em- 
placements. 

They would start for the shore now, 
he knew. The barrage would last exactly 
ten minutes, and a few minutes after 


power! > 


camouflaged 


that. he hoped, he would be doing his 





own killing. if he were still alive. He 
wished that empty feeling in the bottom 
of his stomach would go away. He 
checked his equipment; everything was 
snug. Someone saw him, and asked if 
he had remembered to bring along some 
cartridges. He answered with a good 
natured, dry-throated laugh which came 
hard. Furtively he checked again to 
make sure. 

It was a straight course now, straight 
and fast. His patch of sky was getting 
lighter now, and the planes which occa- 
sionally blotted it out were their own; 
smoke screens and bombs on enemy po- 
sitions, allies now. The wake of a de- 
stroyer as it veered to lay additional 
smoke rocked the landing boat precari- 
ously. At the crest of a wave he had 
a glimpse of his destination. The first 
boat had landed. and planted a red flag 
on the beach. His was red beach yellow 
and orange were already out of sight. 
hidden by acrid smoke. Back into the 
wallow of the back to a grey 


patch of sky. 

LOW voice commanded, “Stand 
A by.” A slight bracing of bodies, 
against each other, a crunch of the keel 
against the coral sand, the boat landed 
at full speed. Already men careened out. 
Still he reflected as he lifted his rifle up 
in his left hand and grasped the gun- 
whale with his right, he would be one 
of the first to get ashore despite his short 
legs. He started running, the water was 
splashing up high, and gave strength to 


wave, 


(Turn to page 64) 
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The recruit 


sands of acres of grass-land have been turned out in thousand-lots. 





BY JACK PEPPER 


ARINES obey orders After 
Pearl Harbor the orders were 
. to expand lake the Marines 
of the San Diego area to illustrate the 
heart-warming efliciencv with which the 
thes 


Corps has carried out expansion 
12 months 


During these 12 months th 


‘ rders In 


Us inds ot 


vouths from the western reaches of the 
nation have gathered at San Diego for 
their rendezvous with destiny. dedicat 
ing themselves t the job of becomi: 

od Marines 

During these 12 months the Corps’ 
installations have spread all along th 
beautiful coast of California’s “Deep 


back into the 
race track an 


South” and far storied 


I inchlands \ big 


d thou 


added to the Marines’ properties. Every 
post. base and unit in the area has been 
doubled, then tripled and then jumped 
up many more notches to take care of 
the steady stream of boots being turned 
out by the San Diego Recruit Depot. 

The first weeks after Pearl 
Harbor, the Depot. in some 
had the look of a self-governed 
asvlum. Young men of the West 
mean all of the country west of 
the Mississippi were angered by the 
attack. They quick 

joined the Marine Corps. 
Accommodations at the Recruit De- 
swamped—for a while. But 
weeks the Depot had a 


trantu 
Recruit 
wavs 
insane 
and we 
Japanese wanted 


action. They 


pot were 
within a few 
system. organized under the guidance 
of Colonel John Groff. working smooth- 
ly. New buildings and tent cities sprang 
up overnight in the boondocks near the 
vav. Raw civilians began learning the 


Marine ( rps ARC's 


ind recruits were 


training, formerly nine weeks in length. 
was clipped to seven weeks by working 
the men longer hours. Gradually. new 
pre-fabricated barracks took the places 
of the tents. Men who showed the most 
leadership in Boot Camp were made drill 
instructors. And the Base’s huge parade 
ground was filled with platoons from 
the hours just before daylight until well 
after sunset. Some of the country’s best 
manpower volunteered in the Corps right 
after Pearl Harbor. Most of them showed 
real potentialities in their seven-week 
“short course.” 

From Boot Camp they were sent to 
camps or schools for sper ialized train- 
i. Their training had only begun in 
{ 


ir 
Boot Camp. 


\ ITH a real need for specialists in 
the expanding Corps, the schools 
established and 


already were enlarged 





many more were added. tioned there at that time. service units, camouflage, amphibian 


Among these is the Signal School. Most important is the detailed plan- tank or tractor, and quartermaster. 
with its two sections of radio and field ning of the individual schools, classed In addition the new administration 
telephone schools turning out men every as the secondary training ground for will organize and equip certain groups 
six weeks. The men are assigned to the Marines after leaving Recruit Depot. which, after completion of training by 
ombat units at Camp Elliott or Camp An elaborate system of classification has the members as individuals and as a 
Pendleton. been installed. where every man is in- whole. will go into the field as active 

Students of the school usuallv are terviewed as to his past positions in combat units. 
taken immediately after they graduate civilian life so he will be used where Direction of the permanent facilities 
from Boot Camp. Holding courses in his abilities are best suited for the Corps at Camp Elliott is the second task of 
the new signal school buildings for the and for his own individual advancement. General Kingman and his staff. Before 
first few weeks of the school, the men After his abilities are determined the the new program was put into effect. 
are then sent out into the boondocks enlisted man is ready for training in commanders of combat units performed 
near the Base where they spend the days one or more of the following schools: these tasks as extra duty. They are prob- 
practicing with field equipment. infantry. artillery. engineering. tank, lems of the camp proper such as mainte- 

Veteran sergeants. many of whom anti-tank, motor transport, base defense nance, construction, post exchanges, 


have had actual combat experience in 
the present war. are attending a six 
weeks’ course at First Sergeants’ School. 


Upon graduation they are assigned to 





& ompanies, where they serve with a 
G ombination of experience and knowl- 
edge of the latest type administration 
ae, Motor Transport School. with its two 
4 sections of mechanics’ course and driv- 
é ers’ course, absorbs many of the men 
from Boot Camp. The men who take the 
mechanics course spend three months 
learning functions of motors ranging 
from those of motorevcles to the ones 
that push the large prime movers. Prin- 
cipal subject taught in the drivers’ course 
is the art of driving at night without 
lights and driving in a convoy. 
—. ate Toughest and most rigid school on the 
Base is the famous Sea School where 
men from Recruit Depot are turned into 
“ sea going Leathernecks in one month. 
Far from the movie “Shores of Trip- 
li” version, the school starts at O600 
with the students running at a fast pace 
round the half-mile long parade ground 
Then follows a full day of study and drill 
in the subjects necessary for the men to 
know when they man _ the batteries 
thoard ship. 
h, However, the Base can only absorb 
at i limited amount of the new men, and 
fe the majority are sent to Camp Elliott for 
“ further training. either in the field or 
a in administrative courses. Present com- 
jj —_= mander of the Base is Brig. Gen. James 
de L. Underhill. 
m lo further the long-range school plan 
ell it Elliott, the camp, during the last of 
ast September, was changed from an ad- P 
cht ministrative standpoint, and designated fs #4 Fi 
ed is the “Fleet Marine Force Training iy ae : 
ek Center” and put under the command of “READY ON FIRING LINE 3 New type of public address system is 
Brigadier General Matthew H. Kineman demonstrated by Captain James E. Snow, range officer at the Marine Corps 
om who formerly commanded the Marine Rifle Range at Camp Matthews. This “mechanical voice” is of great value, 
‘n- Corps Base. especially on record day when, by whispering into the speaker, a person’s 
in AL galsll oBiiaicitinn tisk to Go voice is clearly audible above the roar of rifle fire. Captain Snow is one 
“SP gore , of the Corps’ most noted riflemen; has won many a title on range. 
prime reason for the change of the 
amp, which was formerly commanded 
by the ranking officer of the unit sta- 
it P 
|. = JANUARY 1943 
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at 0530 with drill 
the eight-hour days 
recreation and liberty 











ON THE BOONDOCKS: At 
left are pictured rugged scholars in 
Major Dick Hanlev’s “Combat 
Conditioning Course.” a combina- 
tion of jiu-jitsu. tumbling and 
back-alley fighting. Hanley is for 
me! Northwestern [ football 
coach At right, Pvt. J. E. Jones 


Texas. is training a 


German Shepherd on guard duty 
it Camp Matthews The dog. 
“Junior. ippeared in motion pl 
tures before “joining” the Corps 


AT THE BASE: At left. instruc- 
tors at the Marine Base’s Tele- 
phone School are setting up an 
emergency telephone system for a 
demonstration. This school’s 


course is an intensive one. Good 


ommunications set up by Tele- 
e School graduates have been 
very important in the Solomons 
Islands campaign. At right is Brig. 
General James T. Underhill, C.O. 
of the Marine Corps Base 


alam 








exercises what was learned in class 
future officers are taught only t 


and do not learn any type of retreating 


ow brushlands and rugged hills nearby 


interrogation with prisoners. due to the 
In line with the plans to adopt 


the new kind of fighting reported in the 
school was first estab- 


of Japs speak 


familiar with the Oriental language. The 
school’s plan is to teach the men the 
fundamentals of the language so 
they can question prisoners intelligently. 


have majored in languages. or at least 
veen exposed to Oriental sounds. 


Japanese from civilian 
life. when he was a produce buyer, and 
keep from being 





heated in business deals 

Other schools have been expanded and 
laced in charge of experienced officers. 
ind today are turning out regular spe- 

ialists who accompany combat units 
leaving for duty overseas. 

Along with the expansion of the 
schools has been the wide scale construc- 
tion of all types of buildings in the posts 
in the San Diego area. Although the 
Japanese would like to know the location 
of the various buildings. suffice it to sav 
that all units are constantly in a state 
of construction. 

Last January. $1.500.000 was ordered 
spent on the construction of buildings 
it Camp Elliott alone. Today the results 
of that expenditure can be seen in the 
new theaters, post exchanges. recreation 
halls and two new swimming pools that 


wcommodate more than 400 men each. 

Significant factor in the construction 
n the camps is the forward type of 
planning connected with the athletie m- 
provements. Both at Camp Elliott and 
it the Base Recruit Depot swimming 








Mon QS 
—s > = . & 
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IN THE FIELD: In the San 
Diego area, Marine Corps tanks. 
like the one at left, now crawl over 
the grasslands where cowboys used 


to ride. The rugged, semi-tropical 
country is ideal for tank maneu- 
vers. At right. Marines are pic- 


tured on desert maneuvers at 
Camp Dunlap. near Niland, Calif. 
The country is desolate, ideal for 
preparing men for service in such 
fields of action as North Africa 


SEA-GOING: In Sea School at 
“Dago.” a Marine must master the 
art of being a soldier and a sailor 
combined. Here is Platoon Ser- 
ceant Robert Mason (left) in 
structing Pvt. Donald E. Reil of 
St. Paul, Minn., in knot-tying. In 
Sea School, boys undergo six 
weeks of specialized training. At 
right is Brigadier General Matthew 
H. Kingman. Camp Elliott C.O. 





pool, where platoons are classified and 
the men sent through basic courses in 
swimming. every individual Marine is 
taught how to handle himself in the 
water. 

\fter mastering the fundamentals of 
swimming. the men are sent to Camp 
C. J. Miller, probably the only camp of 
its tvpe in the world. Here. for two 
weeks. the men go through the most 
concentrated and varied athletic and 
conditioning program the Corps has ever 
known. 

Formerly belonging to the Bing Cros- 
by Enterprises, the camp is located at 
the famous Del Mar Race Track, 18 
miles north of San Diego and directly 
on the coast. It will be used by the 
Corps for the duration. 

Originated by Major General Joseph 
Fegan, the program there is the final 
conditioning of the men who got their 
first taste of water at Camp Elliott and 
the Marine Corps Base. 

\ survey revealed that more than sixty 
per cent of the civilians coming to San 





Diego to bet ome | e ithernes ks h ive nes 


ocean to some 


er seen an ocean, and an 
one who has lived in the middle west 
all his life is not something to trifle with 
They have a fear of the size and noise 
of the ocean, officials found, and _ the 
present program resulted Today more 
than 1,000 Marines are taking the pro 
gram every week 

Where formerly famous race track 
horses were fed and quarte red, now live 
the United States Marines. The stables 
were cleaned, sanitation facilities in 
stalled and athletic and recreation places 
built over the entire area 

The strenuous program, besides swim 
ming and aquatic maneuvers in the near 
by ocean, also includes football, basket 
ball. wrestling. boxing and horseback 


riding 


7 ES, the old time Horse Marines have 
been revived at the camp ight 
horses were purt hased by the Corps. and 
for thirtv minutes each day Leathernecks 


jo their part to revive the famous unit 





DISARMAMENT: Here are 
members of a Marine aviation 
ground crew at San Diego’s North 
Island practicing hand - to - hand 
combat tricks. Would-be user of a 
knife is being disarmed, and it 
isn’t a rubber knife the lads are 
using. At right, a San Diego re- 
cruit is learning how to obtain a 
proper sight adjustment on his 
rifle. The coach (at left) is Pvt 
C. M. Duke of Brigham City. Utah, 
and the recruit is Pvt. Roy Hardy. 


anny sliadah-t Piel ff Weis 


GUNNERY LESSON: Recruits 
in Sea School learn how to mar 
warships guns, in picture at left. 
Marine Gunners have been stand 
outs in the Pacific Sea Battles. 
At Sea School, boys get six-week, 
intensive course. At right, Marines 


enjoy a “picnic” at Camp Elliott 


It’s cafeteria stvle so cooks can 


join in fun 





of the Corps. 

The camp is named after Colonel C. J. 
Miller, who served in the Corps 30 years 
before his death in 1938, and who was 
active in organizing athletic events 
throughout the Corps. 

At the Marine Corps Base, athletics 
have also been revised so today there is 
a combination program in_ progress 
where the men get relaxation and at the 
same time are aided in their training. 

Baseball was completely abolished 
and in its place organized boxing and 
jiu-jitsu courses installed. Along with 
the required swimming in Recruit De- 
pot, is required jiu-jitsu courses taught 
by experienced enlisted men. Even the 
officers in charge of the enlisted per- 
sonnel of the Depot are requested to 
take the program. It’s one of the few 
times and places where an enlisted man 
can throw a major over his shoulder 
and remain free long enough to tell 
about it. 

Jiu-jitsu was given added impetus at 


(Turn to page 68) 




















SALTY GUNNERY SERGEANT- 
PANICS THIS BOOT LOOEY 

WITH AN EXPLOSIVE - LIKE 
SALUTE 














FROM P.1.-HAS INFLATED THE)\ 
EGO OF A C.D.O. BY FAVORING 
HIM WITH A SALUTE. 














Whiiuh NW A \\\\t 
LATE SALUTING CORPORAL | 
CAUSES DOMESTIC CRISIS IN 
THE. LIFE OF A CAPTAIN 
WITH WIFE ON ONE ARM 


AND SISTER-IN-LAW ON THE fi 
-— OTHER ——— 


Ds R= 


—_——————l, 














go 





IN ACTION’ THERE'S THAT BUCK 
PRIVATE WHO DISPENSES WITH 
ALL FORMALITY SAYING, H/YA SK/~PER’ 
BUT WHAT CAN YOU DO ABOUT IT— 
WHEN HE BUMPS OFF 50 JAPS A DAY! 



































THERE'S A TIME 
AND PLACE FOR 
EVERY THING —AND 
iTS TIME FOR JOE 
DOPE TO KNOCK-OFF 
THE SALUTE AND 
PICK UP THE CHOW 
BUMPED FROM THE 
COLONELS ARMS. 
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Prelude To “SOUTHPAW” 


ittin 
ATA 


HE story below is fiction, founded on fact. Private 

Lefty Hunt is, by no means, a typical Marine, but he is 
a type found in almost every company of the Corps, from 
stations in the British Isles to the Solomons. Lefty is mod- 
elled after a number of veteran “China Marines” whom the 
author, Sergeant Tolbert, knew at San Diego, New River 
and Washington. Lefty would never win the Iron Cross 
from Hitler or Hirohito’s Order of the Yellow Kite, because 
Hunt often insists on doing things his own way. Too many 
Hunts in one Marine outfit might wreck the team-work of 
that outfit. But a of such individualists as 
Lefty, to set a high pattern of personal courage, is a ver) 
good thing for morale. The “Lefties” of the Marine Corps 


go alrout their chores u ithout bravado and with the detached 


Ott ge it 


1H 


" 





“sprinkling” 


efficiency of professional fighters doing their jobs. The 
little yellow men, who are also professional fighters, in this 
story may appear as mere sinister shadows, but that’s hou 
they seem to the Marines u ho’re fighting them more like 
animals than men. The pictures, furnished through the 
courtesy of Life. were drawn on-the-spot in Guadalcanal by 


Vajor Donald L. Dickson. USMC. former editor of Tue 








LEATHERNECK. =-s 
LEFTY HUNT, the “senior private.” 
BY FRANK X. TOLBERT 

M R. JOHN KING, the famous out a scratch. “Every time I send Hunt for 

‘lL fielder who nourished hatred of “Lefty is just too mean, a horse he comes back with a 
lefthanders for many years in the Texas don’t-give-a-clamnish, ornery mule,” commented Lieutenant 
and American Leagues, once made the and generally cussed to ever Schatzel in a Peiping club. It 
following statistical report: get killed.” was the way the was a few days before the Peip- — 

“One hundred and fifty thousand left boys expressed it. ing Horse Marines were dis- 
handed soldiers went to France with th Corporal Johnny Barnett, a very pious banded. 
A.E.F. during the last war.” Marine who was snapping in to become Lefty was transferred to San Diego. 

Then, after a pause. Mr. King added a preacher, described Lefty more simply: Here he functioned, for a while, as 
bitterly: “And 150.000 of them cunny “He's wicked.” driver for Colonel Charles Thorman. 
thumbs came back.” Lefty got along badly with the boys And the brittle-tempered Colonel claimed 

Not many of the boys in our battalio: of our battalion and he was disliked that during his association with Hunt 
were familiar with the Sayings of Out thoroughly by the officers and non-coms. the Thorman blood pressure mounted 
fielder King. But all of us were in agree- Most of his trouble, probably, was hurt to dangerous heights. 
ment about Private Jake (Lefty) Hunt pride. Four years before he had been “Hunt shoots righthanded, but he 
Any of us would have bet a hunting a happy and dignified “senior private” throws lefthanded, eats lefthanded, drives 
knife (we were Raiders and _toted with the Peiping Horse Marines in lefthanded and, by all that’s holy, he 
knives) that Private Hunt was the man China. THINKS lefthanded,” said the Colonel, 
in our outfit most likely to go through As a Horse Marine. Lefty was well and there was real feeling in his voice. 
any amount of action without getting remembered by his officers. In spite of troubles such as these, aie 
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HUNT CLEANED and oiled his Reising gun before going to sleep 


Lefty was relatively happy at San Diego 
He was with a bunch of oldtimers 
Everyone had respect for his hashmarks. 
though there were three other privates 
with more seniority. 

Lefty was seldom bored. He scared 
the daylights out of the Colonel with his 
mad driving. Thorman, perhaps, thought 
it would be a sign of weakness if he 
ridded himself of his southpaw chauf 
feur. So Lefty stayed on——until the war 
broke out. 

Despite his 10 years of service. Lefty 
was only 27 years old. And the big man 
was rugged as a buffalo. He asked for a 
transfer to a Raider battalion (and had 
little trouble getting it from Colonel 
Thorman). The Colonel was much re 
lieved when Lefty, carrying 150 pounds 
of gear as if it were a lady’s handbag. 
left headquarters. 

“If he were only driving for 

Tojo.” said the Colonel. 


UNT liked training with his new 

outfit. But. by the time the bat- 
talion was ready to shove off for mor 
rehearsals at New River. N. C.. Lefty 
knew he wasn’t going to get along very 
well with his new mates. He'd supposed 
the Raiders would be comprised of salty 
Instead he found that most 
of them. including the junior officers 
and the non-coms. were in their early 


veterans. 


twenties or even in their ‘teens. 

On the train to North Carolina. Lefty 
felt lonely. The other boys. when they 
spoke to him at all. usually inquired 


about the hashmarks and looked pointed 
ly at the veteran's stripeless arms. 

“| never was no ear-banger.” 
explained to one 19-year-old sergeant 


“I could blow plenty of smoke in the 


ofhicers” pants if I were that kind of 
Gizmo.” 


The young sergeant had worked hard 





LEFTY BORROWED an ‘03 and cracked down on the little Jap. 


Hunt 
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for his three stripes and he resented the 
implication that he had earned them by 
diplomacy. He was even more put out 
when Lefty dismissed him by saying: 
“I don’t think you've: got 
enough time in to be talking 
with me. Come around when 
the ink gets dry in your record 
book. Jawbone.” 

In New River we began an arduous 
training program that often put nerves 
on edge. And both officers and men 
found Lefty irritatingly efficient. He 
performed his duties as B.A.R. man in 
the approved fashion. But he never 
helped the new men. And he was fond 
of “showing up” the non-coms during 
combat problems or lectures. 

Despite all this, the platoon leader 
was about to make Hunt a corporal. 
Then the veteran got into trouble at 
Kinston and drew a three-week restric- 
tion. Lieutenant Heath had to give him 
another restriction a few weeks later. 
The officer noticed that Lefty was run 
ning the obstacle course in unusually 
fast time. On investigating he found 
that Hunt alwavs “ran around” the 
walls and the scaffolds on the course 

In defense. Private Hunt said: 

“Would the Lieutenant like 
to bet a little folding money 
that there is anyone in the bat- 
talion who can run the course 
faster than me?” 

So Heath announced that time trials 
would be held the following day. And, 
sure enough. Lefty had the best time 
by many seconds. and he went over the 


MN 
JANUARY, 1943 

















22 


30) 


E 
ON THE MANEUVERS IN 
through the swamps with 
7 
walls and climbed the scaffolds 
For about one nute we felt t! 
Lefty was one of us d we were willing 


that hed d me he 


to forgive evervth 
fore. Then he ruined all this bv saving. 


so that all could hear 
“I was sealing the Great 
Wall of China and dancing 


over the hills and dales of In- 
ner Mongolia when most of 
you boots was playing pat-a- 
cake-pat-a-cake-baker’s-man in 
the sand pile at kindergarten.” 


Hunt had acquired a mnsiderabl 
knowledge of judo in North China. And 
he had studied bar-room fighting fo 
the last ten vears. He could out-scufll 
any man in the battalion. He was used 
as instructor n hand-to-hand combat 
But he proved valueless as a teacher 
He lectured. or attempted to lecture 
with a sort of sullen shyness that kept 
his listeners ill at ease. He injured a 
dozen bovs in demonstrations. and hi 


executed his tricks with such n agicial 
like that his 


nothing by watch 


speed students | 

ng. He knew a lot of 
fancy wrinkles in bavonet fighting but 
that he 


m to the hovs 


he grave the rather 


! npression 
begrudged teaching the 
“Hunt's reactions are all 
wrong. He'll never be anything 
but a trouble-maker.” 
Lieutenant Heath. 


He « 


said 


onsidered hav ng Lefty 


shang 
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THE SOUTH PACIFIC, we 


machine gun bullets singing 


chine gun bullets singing a few feet over- 
head. Also, the hours of practice in 
hand-to-hand and bayonet combat con- 
tinued. 

In July even Lefty admitted that the 
becoming first class 


bovs were fast 


fighting men. 


“You guys are getting toler- 
ably tough,” he said. 


Still. he associated with the 
other men during liberty hours. Lefty 
made friends with the Maoris. and he 
was often seen talking with the chief of 
The Chief was a little man 
mean little eves. He seemed verv 
And he was asking 
sometimes. 


never 


the village. 
with 
interested in us. 
questions all the time and, 

were out in the field he would 
watch us for hours. There talk 
unong the Marines that Lefty had made 
numbers with the chief that he 
the chief's niece. a 


\“ hen we 


was 


so many 
was about to marry 
good-looking fi-fi if there ever was one 

Lieutenant Heath heard about all this. 
ind he said to Lefty: 


“If vou don't quit shacking 
up over at the village, 'm go- 
ing to secure you in the brig 
for the rest of your cruise.” 


rawled 
i few feet overhead 

“Yes. sir.” replied Hunt. absent 
mindedly. And then he added: “I like 
these here Maoris all right. But mostly 


He asks me 


(Turn to page 61) 


pris ile was 


I like to talk to the chief 


ve outht when we left for the 


rest of the 


haied But the “senior 
still with tl 

South Pacific 
Divis on 


Y lat Spring, oul 
BR bunch had travelled 


, 
with the 
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12.000 miles and we = 
started training on a lit = 
tle island east of New : 
Caledonia Lefty hac = 
won more than $300 in = 
rap games aboard ship E 
And one of the first 

things he did on _ the = 
island was to hire an old 3 
Chinese to “buck tor 

him = 


“This here's just about 
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] 
Onis you 


like (hina =| 
Kightballs wouldnt = 
know about that.” said : 
Lefty 

Lefty was soon beat 


ULC 





ing his gums. fo the 
lieutenant made him dis 
harge his Chinese valet 
And the island ceased = 
to resemble one f the =| 
pre-war China. stations 
to Hunt For many = 
weeks, we man uvered : 
yn the island making : 


landings undet 


real fire 


ind wriggling through COLONEL MANGRUM’S squadron 

slimy swamps and swim came over and erased the Nipponese. 

ming rivers and crawl 

ng for miles with ma- | 
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MARINE COMBAT ENGINEER 
EFORE the when he 


earnest young engineer for the Bu- 
reau of Public Roads, Captain Walter 
R. Lytz, USMCR, never imagined that, 
some day, he'd be called upon to com- 
plete a Japanese construction job. 

This Nipponese project was the air 
field on Guadalcanal, now known as Hen- 
derson Field in honor of a gallant Ma- 
rine Corps flier. Henderson Field in- 
cludes some of the most valuable acre- 
age in the South Pacific war theater. 

“That field is more valuable than acres 
and acres of aircraft carriers,” said Cap- 
tain Lytz. 

The Captain. now back in the States 
on a new assignment, first gazed upon 
Henderson Field on the fateful morning 
of August 7 when the Marines started 
the invasion of the Solomons. 

Lytz’s outfit didn’t have much time 
for sight-seeing, though. For three days 
the combat engineers functioned as front 
line fighters until they were relieved by 
regular Marine infantrymen. 

On August 7, the Japs had completed 
all but about 180 feet of the 3.700-foot 
runway. The Nips had brought to 
Guadalcanal labor gangs and all sorts 
of construction material. When the Ma- 
rines started landing the laborers and 
soldiers headed out for the Kavo moun- 
tains, leaving the Corps’ combat engi- 
neers plenty of stuff to work with. 

There were nine steam-rollers (“pret- 
ty sorry said Lytz). several 
trucks (“they looked like imitation Chev- 
rolets” ) 
in the Nips’ big store of dynamite. 
bore U. S. naval marking from San Die 
go (“the dynamite. probably, had been 
seized at Wake Island.” said Lytz) 
There were blacksmith shops. a water 
distilling plant (“it wouldn’t work very 
refrigeration 
pretty temperamental” 


war was an 


ones, 


Some of the explosive caps 


? .. 
plant also 


t 
and a large store 


good’). a 
of Japanese beer (“it tasted as good as 
the best American 
Guadalcanal”). 
So, after three days. the combat engi 
neers laid their rifles within easy reach 
took up their Made in Nippon tools 
went to work. Though they labored un 
der continued aerial bombing. naval 
shelling, and the constant threat of snip- 
ers, those Marine engineers never batted 


beer at least on 


an eyelash or dropped a shovel. accord 
ing to Captain Lytz. 

“Despite anything 
said the Captain, “the 


hear.” 
morale on Guadal- 


you may 
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CAPTAIN WALTER LYTZ, Marine combat engineer just back from = 
Solomons. points to map of Guadalcanal as he described engineering 
problems in completing much-bombed Henderson Field on the island. 


didn’t 
give a damn about anything the Japs 
and the same thing holds true 


canal has alwa\s been good. We 


could do 
now on the island.” 

Most of the time. while Lytz was on 
the island. the Marines had two meals 
daily with Jap bombs for lunch. For a 
while Togo (nickname for Nip bombers ) 
came over regularly around 11:30. Then 
the planes changed to a 13:30 schedule 
for Guadalcanal. 

Those first weeks on the 
were pretty trving ones for Captain Lytz 
and the rest of the The Jap 
planes. patiently. hovered overhead until 


two island 
engineers. 


the job on the field was about completed. 


Then the bombs started raining. And 
the Marines would have all or most of 
their work to do over again. 


“We could repair that field faster than 
they could mess it up with their bombs. 


though.” said Lytz. 

And about ten days after the first 
landing. Marine planes in large numbers 
began to arrive at Henderson Field. And 


Tojo became less bold on his bombing 
When Captain Lytz left Guadal- 
anal late this Autumn most of the bomb- 


Irips. 
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ing raids on the airport were from 22,- 
000 feet or higher. The Captain said the 
Nip bombadiers were remarkably accu- 
rate—far better than Japanese riflemen 
on the ground. 

The Marine engineers turned over the 
airport job to Navy Seabees and went to 
work on building bridges and roads 
Bridge-building and road-making in the 
high-grassed meadows and jungles was 
an even rougher task than repairing the 
bomb-pocked airfield. 

Captain Lytz found the majority of 
Jap prisoners not so sullen as some writ- 
ers from the Solomons have pictured 
them. And the Nipponese labor crews 
on Guadalcanal seemed downright hos- 
tile to their government. 

Lytz, army first 
lieutenancy for a lieutenant’s 
commission in the Corps back in 1938. 
said that Marine combat engineers can 
well be proud of their construction and 
maintenance work in the Solomons. 

“For the American possession of Hen- 
derson Field has changed the whole plan 
of the war in the South Pacific,” he said. 


F. X. T. 
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Fourth Marines 
Leave China 
Just Before War 


BY OWEN ERNEST JENSEN 


; 


\¢ s drew to a lose o1 

Friday, November 23. 194] 
when the Fourth U. S t 
the command of Colonel Samuel Lutz 


How ird, evacuated th 


China. after completing one of the long 
est and most successful peace é 
missions in the histor if the United 


States Marine Corps 
The intended withdrawa if ill Ma 
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rines from China, announced by Presi 
dent Franklin D. Roosevelt on Novem 


ber 7, 1941, might well be 
” For ten days after the with 


termed 
“escape 
lrawal Japan executed the most heinous 
nation ever committed against 
inother in its attack on Pearl Harbor 
The Marine forces in North China. 
‘olonel W. W 


Tientsin and 


wt any 


under the command of 
Ashurst were interned in 
made prisoners of war—the first in the 
war against Japan—just as thev wer 
i their wav to board the S. S. Pres 


dent Harrison which had been sent 


vacuate then 


The Fourth Marines saw a colorful 
ind historic kaleidoscope of events pass 
review during the fourteen vears of 
During 


ts tour of duty in Shanghai 
ears. the Marines came into 


the later \ 
iulmost daily contact with the Japanese 
military and naval forces and learned 


man\ a lesson for later use. 


The various commanders of | the 
Fourth Marines were soldiers of action, 
reputation and leadership. From Colonel 
Charles j. (Jumbo) Hill. the first com- 
manding officer of the 
China. to Colonel Samuel Lutz Howard. 


regiment in 


regimental commander at the time of 
the evacuation. the, included such off 
cers as Colonel H. C. Davis. Colonel 
DeWitt Peck. Colonel F. D. Kilgore. 
Colonel Richard S. Hooker. Colonel Jo 
Fegan. Colonel Charles F. B 
Price. and Colonel Charles H. Lyman 
The late Major General Smedley D. But- 
er commanded the Marine Brigade of 


seph Cc. 


which the Fourth was a part when Ma 
rines were sent to China in L927 

chosen 
Marine 


The n. too. ear h 


All were cxperienced ollicers. 
by the Commandant of the 
Corps for their ability. 
of them possessed some particular qual- 
itv that added to the prestige and in 
fluence of the Fourth LU. S. Marines 
among the foreigners and native popula- 





a 


=== 


tion in that most cosmopolitan of cities. 

Colonel Howard, probably as much as 
any Marine commander in Shanghai, 
was called upon to exercise military skill 
mixed with a generous portion of diplo- 
macy and tact. In view of the eventful 
circumstances which later 
the choice of Colonel Howard to com 
mand the Fourth Marines in the early 


developed. 


part of 1941 was an especially wise as 
well as fortunate one. Few could have 
done more to keep the local situation on 
Acute skill in handling 


delicate situations was demonstrated by 


an even keel. 


Colonel Howard on more than one oc- 
casion. 
matic tightrope walking act that would 
have been a credit to a combination of 
Sumner Welles and William C. Bullitt. 
In that last six crucial months prior to 
the outbreak of the war a breach in the 
situation in Shanghai could easily have 
which 


For six months he did a diplo- 


precipitated action by Japan 
would have affected the very structure 
of the city, controlled as it was, by con- 
sular representatives of thirteen coun- 
tries possessing extra-territorial treaty 
rights. 

The presence of the Fourth Marines 
without doubt kept that part of Shanghai 
not already in the hands of the Japanese 
from actually falling into their control 
at least a year earlier and certainly dur- 
ing the last six months, according to ex- 
pressed opinions of leading Shanghai- 
landers. This is borne out by published 
statements in the local newspapers fol- 
lowing President Roosevelt’s announce- 
ment of the possible withdrawal of the 
China Marines. 

During the last six months, the total 
strength of the regiment varied between 
800 and 1.200 officers and men. At one 
time. it consisted of over 2.000. 


ITH an exchange rate of from 18 
\ to 40 dollars local currency to one 
dollar in U. S. 
understandable that the business people 
of Shanghai should feel keenly the loss 
of the patronage of a round thousand 
men whose monthly payroll in Shanghai 
dollars amounted to as high as three 
million, to say nothing of the hundreds 
of thousands of dollars spent by the 
regimental quartermaster in rent, heat. 
light, food. and innumerable other huge 


currency. it is readily 


items of purchase such as gasoline, 
transportation supplies, steamship travel 
expenses, and many other supplies too 
numerous to mention. 

The order read that troops would 
depart from the billets at 9:00 o'clock 
in the morning on Thursday. Nov. 27. 
The SS President Madison had been ly- 
ing at anchor in the middle of the Whan- 


poo several miles below the customs 
jetty on the Bund. Loading had been 
going on for several days. Special bunk 
arrangements had been made for the 
troops. 

Dawn broke over Shanghai in a steady 
drizzle of rain and brought a pall over 
the city whose inhabitants could hardly 
realize that the Fourth Marines were 
about to depart. 

The forward echelon was standing by. 
It was 0900. Curtis gave an order and 
the first echelon of the Fourth Marines 
was on the way. The Fourth Marines 
had begun its exodus. It was making its 
ts ape! 

The planned “march down street pa- 
rade” for the benefit of Shanghai's resi- 
dents was canceled because of the rain 
no one thought people would line the 
curbs in that rain—even to watch the 
Marines march down Bubbling Well for 
the last time. But those who thought 
that were Nevertheless. the 
echelon moved down in the huge double 
decker busses of the China Omnibus 


' 
wrong. 


. Company. 


\s the fleet of busses approached the 
intersection of Gordon and Bubbling 
Well roads, a fleet of taxicabs of the 
Taylor Taxi Company was lined up 
against the far side of the curb on 
Bubbling Well. Each taxi had a huge 
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letter painted on a sign hung all over 
the cab. Together. they formed the 
words, “good luck.” The Taylor Taxis 
were losing their best customers, for 
at from “four-sixty to seven sixty mex” 
or about 25 cents, it was possible to ride 
anv where in the city for a twenty minute 
period 

In spite of the rain, hundreds lined 
the curb as the Marines passed by in the 
busses. But the busv Shanghai life went 


on just the same. 


A. S the caravan moved out from Nank- 
A ing into the open air of the Bund, 
the scene was different. The Bund is 
the pulse of Shanghai. What Shanghai 
feels. vou can feel too. if you'll stand on 
the Bund and just watch. It is to Shang- 
hai, what the Embarcadero is to San 
The customs jetty opposite 
the imposing building was 
pa ked with people. Friends of almost 
every officer and man came down to see 
them off. Shanghai taipans and Chinese 
stenographers—-all came there for the 


Francisco. 
customs 


same purpose-—to say goodbye. 
Many were the tearful farewells. 
lragic despair was written in the faces 
of young girls who had loved and lived 
for these soldiers of the sea. 
Slavic faces, high 


cheek 


Square. 


(Turn to page 65) 


tbe 


THE MARINES MOUNTED machine guns forward. aft. and amid- 


ships. 





Lookouts stood watch with their eves glued on the sky and water. 
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THEY 
ALSO + 
FIGHT 


S THE lifelines of democ racy 

lengthen across the seven seas, 

an estimated 100,000 additional 
officers and men will be required for 
America’s steadily expanding Merchant 
Marine within the next 16 months. By 
the end of 1943, almost 2,000 new cargo . 
vessels will be delivered by the shipyards 
to carry vital supplies to the distant 








theaters of war. 

The training of officers and men for 
the U. S. Merchant Marine service is 
administered by the Division of Training 
of the War Shipping Administration, 
Washington. D. C., under a program di- 
vided into two systems: the Cadet 
Training System and the United States 
Maritime Service. In addition, the Di- 
vision of Training of the War Shipping 
\dministration supervises training at 
five State Maritime Academies main- 
tained with Federal aid. where courses 


are given similar to those under the 


ON A CRUISE: Merchant marine 
scholars swarm over training ship. 


Right. Academy at King’s Point, N. Y 
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NAVIGATION AND STEERING—tThese apprentices are deck of the training ship, the boys hear lectures and demonstra- 


tructi ual conditions. On the sun-splashed tions on navigation (left), and helmsmen’s duties (right). 


an~ ONE 


in vi 








«a~ONE OF THE APPRENTICE seamen (left) leads his mates before demonstrations like these. At right, a crew of new re- 


in visual signaling practice. The boys spend hours in study cruits gets training in handling a lifeboat as instructors look on. 


stra- 
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MACHINES AND LIFE JACKETS— 
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your buying so many Million More! 


d Go 


SHOWN BY READER’S DIGEST TESTS 


IN [RRITATING TARS 
Lowest © &LING: 


Lowes. LV NICOTINE 


The report of America’s famous magazine of informa- 
tion, indicating a specific margin of superiority for 
Old Golds, apparently carries great weight with dis- 
criminating smokers who want lower nicotine content, 
less tarry irritants in their cigarettes. 













Reader’s Digest report of impartial tests of 7 leading 
brands of cigarettes, showed . . . 
* The smoke of Old Gold LOWEST in nicotine 
* The smoke of Old Gold LOWEST in tars and 
resins 
Add to this evidence, the extra pleasure in today’s 
Old Gold! Something new has been added. Get a pack 
of Old Golds today! 


P. Lorillard Company, Established 1760 





FROM COAST TO COAST THE SWING’S TO OLD GOLD 
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By LARRY HAYS 


[‘ YOU'RE going to fight him, you 


might as like 
And you are going to fight him, whether 


well know what he's 


you are ina factory, on a tarm, or in 
your own home. So, meet Mr. Yama 
shita. 

In the first place he’s tough—don’t 
fool yourself about that. And take it 
from those who have come back, he’s 
no pushover. He is not as big as a 


Marine, he does not weigh as much, but 
he can swing through the jungle with 
plenty of speed. He can lie in wait for 
hours and snipe you in the back. He 
can smother you with machine gun fire 
or blast hand 
grenades. There are a number of boys 
on the white cots of West Coast hospital 
wards with shrapnel, bullets and slashes 
still in their bodies who are glad, in fact. 
anxious, to put you straight about a lot 
of these things. And there are some who 
won't be back. The casualty lists are 
mute evidence that the statements made 
here are true. 

Private Mitsugi Asahi eat, yes 
they do, and their fare is not always the 


you with mortars and 


and 


scant boiled rice and fish heads you 
read about. One Marine Colonel re 
turned from Guadalcanal to list the 


stores found on that spotlighted island 
in the Solomons: There was candy. yeah. 
candy, and canned pineapple, heavy s\ 
rups in such delectable flavors as apri 


“Hey - 


fum 


cot and cherry, and gum drops. 
Mac, c'mon over, | found 
drops.”) Then, of 

rice in buckets, bags and bundles, and 
fish—sure they eat fish. who said they 
didn’t— it is salt fish and it 
kegs or casks about 2! feet high and 18 
inches through. 

And Mr. Mukita drinks. hic. and the 
beer he drinks is made by Mr. Asahi and 
Mr. Kiri, or at least those were the two 


some 


course. there is rice 


comes in 
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brands found on Guadalcanal. rhe 
Colonel said it was very good, when 


cooled in the river. But when Mr. Yu- 
kita wants a brawl. he turns to a concoc- 


tion that would fry vour ulcers sunnv 
side up: saki. Marines will try anvy- 
thing ... they did. . . brig. 


Now when these bandy-legged. buck 
toothed Sons of . . . Heaven call on vou. 
they'll be dressed something like this: 
On their heads they'll have a helmet. 


You will recognize the helmet easily 


when you see it. which you will, unless 
Mr. Nip has it covered with a hood that 
looks like a tree trunk. or a net that 
looks like leaves. or with mud and sticks 
that looks like H but make him in 
visible against any background . 
than a white silk sheet. 
Covering his torso appurte- 
nances, Mr. Yagawa wears a suit of 
Dungarees, very much like yours, Pri- 
vate Smith (BE SURE IT’S A JAP). so 


they are easy to recognize, UNLESS 


. other 


and its 





Yagawa has taken the trouble to speckle 
it with green and brown and little white 
spots (lets of birds down there) and 
maybe a splotch of black here and there 
—and he has taken the trouble—they 
said. 


On his legs he wears black wrap leg- 
gings, yeah, Junior, just like Pa used to 
wear in the World War that prologued 
this one, except for color. Of course, 
now he is getting wise and leaving his 
leggings off because he looks more like 
the American Marine without them and 
he wants to look like an American Ma- 
rine! 

On his feet he wears shoes that have 
canvas tops and are made like a ski mit- 
ten, with the big toe playing isolationist 
while the others convort together. The 
sole of this pedal cover is rubber, “some- 
thing like crepe soles” and it rolls up 


around the side of the foot, which brings 
up the point that you probably won't see 
the damn Jap anyway, because these 
shoes help him climb trees, or he has 
little spikes that he puts on his shoes that 





You can wait un- 


help him climb trees. 
til he fires at you and spot him then! 


M* KITSUGI carries things—a 
cartridge belt, full of cartridges, 
and a rifle in which to fire them; he has 
a canteen, and a miniature ditty bag full 
of 14-inch square crackers (iron rations, 
I guess), and grenades—six or so, he 
carries—and he throws them if you 
sneeze, or whistle, or cough, or move, or 
anyway. He also carries a sharp bayo- 
net and a knife. he has to have some- 
thing to peel his grapes or your scalp. 


And if he is an officer, Mr. Kitsugi 
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carries a Samari sword—the kind that 
carved up George Grady on Gavutu. 
And the Jap officer likes his sword and 
takes it with him everywhere—even up 
in a plane, if he goes up in a plane. 

Mr. Utusi is smart—and they used 
other words like crafty, shrew and cun- 
ning—he learns to use bird calls and 
animal sounds for his communications, 
and he’s on an island where birds and 
animals abound. Confusing, isn’t it? 

And on the night of August 20-21 the 
Japs were waiting to attack across the 
lenaru River, which is on Guadalcanal, 
and before they attacked, they pushed 
coconuts in the river and shoved them 
toward the Marine side and they 
looked like heads in the river and that 
was confusing, too. 

He sings a chanted battle-song in loud 
voice while his other battalion attacks 
your flank, silently, grimly. He sneaks 
up through and behind your lines at 
night and the next morning you are pick- 
ing violets in the vale when a mule kicks 
you back of the head and you are sur- 
veyed for want of something better to 
do with a casualty. 

He ties himself in a tree, with a sand- 
bag barricade. a fallen tree trunk and 
stuff around him, and sits immobile for 
waiting for your Commanding 
Officer to come within range of his 
green-spotted rifle. And a Captain takes 
over command of the battalion. 

The Jap hides in caves and spends 
his waiting hours collecting ammunition 
for the machine gun which later spits 
lead into your guts or your platoon. 

He sets booby-traps with souvenirs. 
You reach over to pick up a “clever little 
pocket book” to send Mabel, and they 
send you to Mabel instead. It seems 
there were wires attached to plenty of 
TNT. 

He crawls up to your front lines at 
night, while you are sitting around beat- 
in’ your gums with the other knuckle- 
heads, and listens. Then a little later 
you almost run into some guy in the 
dark who says, in perfect English, “just 
lookin’ for Joe.” If you only knew! 

In the heat of a battle, a voice will 
yell out, again in perfect English, “Hey, 
Captain Thingumabob, over here.” And 
if the Captain isn’t wise, you guys sit 
around that night telling about what a 
swell officer he WAS. And he knows 
your slang—to-wit: On Tulagi, one 
night, nine Japs walked up to a Marine 
sentry, right in the middle of the road, 
and their leader said, “Hey, Bud, what’s 
the dope, what outfit is this?” How 
about that? 

And he hides; you will be walking 


hours. 


along thinking about your mother’s 
(Turn to page 41) 
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PROTECTS YOUR GUN 
AGAINST RUST! 


CLEAN gun helps a clean 
** shot and Fiendoil make- 
rood shooting easier 3 
eo ause it makes good \ > 
cleaning suret and 
quicker. No hard rub 
bing, no ramming 


and this easy way olf 





cleaning prevents rust 

vO MORE 
RAM 
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Why FIENDOIL 


DOES MORE THAN 
A GENERAL OIL 


Den't confuse Fiendoil 
with a general oil 
Fiendoil was scientifi 
eally prepared for the 
military man’s use on NO MOR? 
aima. It performs the ry 
specific task of preventing 

oxidation, rust and pitting in a gun 
bore. Fiendoil was primarily form 
lated to break down corrosive pow 
der deposits and give the metal a 
rust preventing protective film ly 
cleans and removes primer and metal 


dependably 


= 
4A 





fouling in a single operation. I 
the only solution on an oil base tha 
does this unattended by manna 
labor 
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Fiendoil has been awarded Outdoor 
Life's Victory Citation Certificate for 
War Production Effort 


Get Fiendoil at Your 


POST EXCHANGE 


McCambridge & McCambridge Co. 
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FIENDOILE 


SAUCE FOR THE GOOSE 


I may not be a matter of etiquette, but 
| it has certainly caused a good deal 
of discussion around Washington official 
circles. We mean the rulings about 
WAACs and WAVEs having babies. It 
seems that a WAAC who has a baby may 
return to her regiment after the blessed 
event. But a WAVE must wait until 
her infant reaches 16, which is looking 
forward to a long war. 

4 WAAC commander was asked 
whether any of her sisters-at-arms had 
been forced to drop out because of this 
ruling. She thought hard, then answered 
seriously: “No. | can't think of any who 
have gone PWOP.” 

PWOP, it developed, was the WAAC 
counterpart of AWOL. Stands for 
Pregnant Without Permission. 


. * * > . 

But WAACs are not above going 
AWOL. We first found that out a couple 
of months ago when two ladies out of 
uniform, finding “boot camp” at Des 
Moines a bit tougher than the recruiting 
officer had told them, and missing the 
weekly bridge parties, movie and shop- 
ping trips, and Saturday night dances, 
took off for a bit of unscheduled liberty. 
They were picked up by two MP’s from 
Fort Leavenworth, who accompanied 
their fair prisoners back to the WAAC 
barracks at Des Moines. (Some detail 
for the lucky MP’s.) The two desert- 
ers were tried and sentenced by a milli- 
tary court of other WAACs. Just what 
they were given for EPD is not dis- 
closed, but we'll bet it wasn't a tooth- 
brush detail to the head. 

Latest WAAC escapade invoives a 
curvaceous red-head, former night club 
dancer and blues singer, who found 
strict military routine didn’t pay off 
enough in either dough or excitement. 
So she went AWOL (after Wolves or 
Lucre?) and was discovered five days 
later doing “Samoan dances and Holly- 
wood strip-tease” in a downtown bur- 
leyecue. Just what her sister WAACs 
who spotted her were doing in the Ca- 





SPLASHES 


sino Theater was not divulged in the of.- 
ficial report. 

Now comes a tale of a lady in uni- 
form, a colonel, and a bus. We don’t 
know whether she was a WAAC, a 
SPAR, or a WAVE. Certainly she was 
no WORM. 

Anyway, she was in uniform, and 
really looked smart. When the colonel 
boarded the crowded bus, she stood up. 
saluted snappily, and offered him her 
seat. He waved the offer down, saluted. 
bade her to be reseated. She insisted 
He insisted. She got cross. He be- 
came embarrassed. 

Finally, both standing, glaring at each 
other, he roared: “Madame, I am mak- 
ing a silly ass of myself. Good day!” 

He saluted. She saluted. He got off 
the bus... . 
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GUS 


OF tHE MONTH'S .NEWS 


TRENDS _ 


TRIANGLE IN TUNISIA, between rail centers of Mateur, Tebourba, Dijejeida, is key- 
stone of next weeks’ United operations. If glider-borne Axis troops, tanks, guns in this sector 
can hold off over-extended United units long enough to build up strong defenses at Bizerte, 
Tunis, Tripoli, swing remains of French fleet into action for Axis, our “surprise” move in 
North Africa may backfire into long winter campaign, merely move battle of Libya few hun- 
dred miles west, closer to Axis backdoor. But complete United control of North Africa looks 
to be merely matter of weeks. 


SPECTACULAR SUICIDE OF FRENCH FLEET at Toulon was typical Gallic gesture, 
had little real bearing on Mediterranean balance of power, since ships were all but immobilized 
anyway. Nazis salvaged 20 vessels, lost 4 subs to Allies. But bloodless turnover of Dakar 
shipping facilities to United powers more than offset this. Nazi U-boats and Italian seaplane 
raiders still threaten United supply lines, but blasting of Italian fleet at home base by U. S. 
Liberators warned that main Axis artery from Sicily to Tunis and Tripoli may soon be cut. 
Even against all-out Axis sea-power, Britannia still rules the waves, U. S. Eagle rules the air. 


BATTLE OF ATLANTIC STILL RAGES, though published accounts of U-boat victims 
are far fewer than in midsummer. But Nazis are building subs faster than we are sinking 
them, still take terrific toll of convoys to Murmansk, around Africa. Shipping blockade no 
longer a menace, but upkeep of increased forces in Africa, Britain, Iceland, Mediterranean 
means greater strain on Navy convoy system, greater hardships on civilians at home. 


EAGLES OVER EUROPE LAY LETHAL EGGS as RAF and AAF under Gen. Eakers 
range over No. France, Industrial Germany, Italy. Block-blasted Turin practically knocked 
out as supply center. German railroads tied up in knots, Axis civilians dive underground at 
drop of leaflet. And Churchill warns: “This is only the beginning!” 

ITALY SHIVERS IN ITS ERSATZ BOOTS as United raiders hit north (Turin), 
south (Naples), draw closer to invasion with every mile won in Tunisia and Libya. Mussolini 
breaks 18 months’ silence with exhortation to followers “not to tremble,” while Churchill 
via short wave urges revolution now. With choice between civil war or invasion, most Italians 
are getting ready to squat the rest of the war out. 


THE INCREDIBLE RUSSIANS TAKE NO TIME OUT. Soon as Nazis were stopped 
at Stalingrad and the Caucasus, Stalin’s stalwarts launched quadruple offensive aimed at 
pinching off two strongest German outposts: Rzhev, Stalingrad. Soviet blitzes in savage 
blizzards trapped hundred thousand Germans, kept Axis forces spread thin, shivering in 
suspense as to where Red lightning would strike next. 


THIRD ROUND IN THE SOLOMONS won by U. S. Navy, Marines, Flying Forts. 
MacArthur’s Aussies put the heat on in sizzling New Guinea, threaten drive against Lae, 
Salamaua, as U. S. Marines, relieved from heavy Guadalcanal pressure get up steam for next 
landing attack. Eventual targets for both spearheads: Rabaul, Truk. 





for teugh Jap veterans. These compara- 
tively small operations rate headlines be- 
cause they show: 1—U. 8. troops and 


DOUBLE OR NOTHING | 


The $8 Question: How Important are Our 





Victories in New Guinea and Guadal- 
canal? 


In terms of actual ground gained and 
enemy forces knocked out, these are costly 
minor engagements. Our own casualties 
have run as high as 60%, notably in New 
Guinea. Territory regained is but a nibble 
of Nippon’s vast conquests. But U SS. 
naval losses, at first alarmingly high, now 


run inereasingly less than Japan’s. U. 8. 
fliers rule the air over thousand square 
miles. “Green” U. S. and Aussie forces 


are proving more than man-for-man match 
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equipment superior to Japs; 2—U. 8. lead- 
ers excel Japs in daring strategy, continued 
drive; 3—U. 8S. supply lines to Samoa, 
New Caledonia, Australia will be kept safe, 
strong against all Jap assaults; 4—U. 8. 
landing tactics, used by Marines, are tough 
enough to take over and hold any Jap 
island in due time, including Nippon itself. 


The $16 Question: Is Italy Ready to Revolt 
Against Hitler? 


“Hitler’s hot-foot” is ready, but not set 
to go. Most Italians know the jig is up, 


LOST AT SEA 











no longer listen to Mussolini’s thumps and 
bellows. Knock-out bombings of Turin, 
Genoa, Milan (Italy’s Pittsburgh and De- 
troit) caused 500,000 to flee industrial 
areas; all women and children evacuated 
from danger centers. Italian people, clearly 
sick of profitless war sacrifices, ery for 
peace in public meetings, welcome Allied 
conquerors. But passive dislike for Axis 
is as far as they will go. Italians have 
been kicked around for too many years to 
start kicking back now; kept in line by 
Gestapo and Fascist storm troopers, they 
don’t want to fight anyone, Allied or Axis. 
All Italy wants is to be left alone to raise 
a new crop of bread and cheese, fruit 
merchants and tenors. She has about as 
much chance as a paper napkin in the 
crater of Vesuvius. 


The $32 Question: What’s Holding Back 
the Allies in Tunisia? 


Same thing that held back Hitler at 
Dunkerque: Unexpectedly rapid collapse of 
opposition in Algeria, French North Africa, 
caused U. S. forces to advance much faster 
than originally intended, outstripping sup- 
ply lines and air umbrella. Proof: If 
Tunisia had been picked as first big battle- 
field, landings would have been made much 
nearer there, diplomats would have concen- 
trated on getting from Bey of Tunis air- 
fields, right-of-way for troops. Moreover, 
Axis rushed unexpectedly strong glider- 
borne troop units, dug in around heavily 
fortified Bizerte-Tunis area, threw full 
available strength of Luftwaffe into effort 
to crush United vanguard. So U. S. Ma- 
rines, paratroopers, advance units were 
forced to engage, with little United sup- 
port, full-strength Axis defense units. 
Soon as United airfields, gun emplacements 
are ready and fully equipped infantry units 
reach the front, the Big Push will be on 
again. Next stop, Tripoli. 
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TUNISIA 


Back to back, Nazi Gen. Nehring at 
Tunis and Rommel! at Tripoli face the twin 
battering rams: Br . Montgomery’s 
onrushing Eighth Army in the east, First 


the west under U. S. Lt. Gen 


itish Ger 


Army 
Anderson. Held up at first by 
complete Axis control of 


violent 
rainstorms, by 


air, by lack of supplies and artillery, Unit 
ed forces resumed attack as U. 8, fight 
er planes (P-38, P-40 n first direct con 
flict with Luftwaffe Messerschmidt 109’s 
and Focke-Wulf 190’s proved superior in 
every respect. U. S. Gen. Sherman tanks, 
105 mm. howitzers, new anti-tank and anti 
aircraft guns have Axis stopped cold wher 
ever used, It’s only a question of time un 
til Benito the bull and Adolf the wolf 


start standing by for a ram. 


PTAURUS-ThE BULL 











ITALY 

Old Musso, loudest bellower of the Ital- 
ian herd, sounded off last month, but no 
one listened to his beefing. Already on his 
last legs (official despatches call it uleers 
and heart trouble), the Roman bull-throw 
»%t made a public appearance in a 
year and a half. Hitler’s Gestapo has him 
tethered to a blonde; 
until he is led off to the slaughter by in- 


er has 1 
it shouldn’t be long 


vading United Marines and Doughboys. 


He was a good old bull, but he wore him- 
self out! 
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LIBYA 


The British Lion has Desert Fox Rommel 
on the run again. Expected to pull one 


} 


of his famous reverse plays at E! Egheila, 


the Nazi marshal instead fell back toward 
his one remaining base t Tripoli, after 
leaving Bengasi and El Merda mined to 
the last mud bri . nd full of “booby 


traps.” Victorious British troops were 
warned not to touch anything, after bombs 
were found in water bottles, attached to 
“souvenirs” left invitingly ex 
posed. Rommel had evidently yelled in 
reements sent instead to 
had no air protection and 
It begins to look 
as though Hitler has left foxy Rommel to 
get out of this hole by himself. The Brit- 
ish Lion, from years of fox-hunting tradi- 
tion, is sure he cannot escape. Tally ho! 


[VIRGO - The MAIDEN | 


| | 


ilmost no supply line. 









RUSSIA 

While Russia, mobilized to the last man, 
woman and child, uses girl snipers to hold 
off the final fling of the German offensive, 
her engineers are building bridges across 
frozen rivers to carry the counter-attack. 
The story of one bridge follows: 

On the bank opposite the Russians were 
the watchful Germans. The Russian bank 
where the bridge was to be built was low, 
flat, easily seen. Yet this bridge had to be 
so devised that the Germans would neither 
see the men while they were building it, 
nor see the bridge after it was built. 

Engineer Sosnovkin decided to build his 
bridge in sections, 18 inches below the riv- 
er’s surface. For many nights his men 
practised under-water construction on their 
side of the river, in a spot out of sight of 
the Germans. They set log pillars firmly 
in stone foundations. They clamped cross- 
pieces to the pillars with oiled nuts and 
bolts. In the freezing water and darkmess 
they did it all by touch. 

On a night when clouds hid the moon 
and snow shrouded the river, the strongest 
swimmers crossed with foundation stones 
in stretchers and in their tunics. Others 
swam with the logs. Blue-black with cold, 
praying that the ice along the bank would 
not crack and betray them by the sound, 
they laid the first sections in utter silence. 
Chest-deep in the waters near the bank, 
they were cut, bloodied and sometimes 
knocked off their feet by ice floes. Once 
the Germans sensed that something was 
up and fired aimlessly at the dark river, 
wounding several Russian sappers. But 
Engineer Sosnovkin’s men returned a sec- 
ond night and a third. Unseen by the 
Germans, they completed their bridge. 

One morning Engineer Sosnovkin placed 
stakes on the thin sheet of ice just above 
kis bridge. Then he stood in his grey coat 
by the river and waited. Russian artillery 
suddenly loosed a great barrage. From the 


woods behind him, Russian tanks, whitened 
for winter war, snouted down to the bank, 
crunched through the ice and found his 
bridge. In squadron after squadron they 
charged toward the stupefied Germans and 
opened the Rzhev offensive. 














TOULON | 


The fish in Toulon harbor stare at one of 
the war’s most tragie sights: an entire 
fleet of 50 vessels, sunk by their own men 
to prevent capture by the Axis. As the 
Nazis, in violation of their written word, 
moved to seize the great French naval 
base, word was flashed to the waiting 
ships: “Carry out Order B.” In the very 
faces of German officers starting up the 
giant battleships and 
heavy cruisers blew up in a series of thun- 


gangplanks, the 


derous roars. The harbor was rocked with 
explosions, as ships turned their guns on 
each other; battery crews blew up guns, 
ammunition dumps, docks, emplacements. 
Many a captain and crew went down with 
their ship, standing stiffly at attention. 
Others were herded by enraged Nazis into 
concentration In some measure, 
France’s honor has been restored. 


| LIBRA - ThE SGALES 


camps. 














SPAIN 

Last month, Francisco Franco was 50 
years old, and confronted by a delicate de- 
cision. On the north, Nazi troops were 
eoncentrated on the French frontier. On 
the south, United forces formed an are 
The British 
Hitler’s 
airways. 


around Spanish Morocco. 


Navy controlled his sea lanes; 
Luftwaffe 


Franco didn’t want to make up his mind at 


overshadowed the 


ill. _But events were rushing too fast for 
His friend Adolf 
sent him a brand new automobile. His 


him to take a siesta. 


acquaintance Roosevelt promised food, if 
it went only to starving Spaniards. Fran- 
co’s Spain stood to be invaded by both 
warring armies before spring. 

Latest results of Franco’s weighing of 
the situation were increased friendliness 
toward old pals Adolf and Benito. After 
all, they put him where he is—right behind 
the 8-balL 
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PEARL HARBOR_| 


A year later, it was safe for the U. S. 
public to know how close they had come to 
disaster in the flames of Pearl Harbor. If 
the Japs had only moved in after the in- 
itial bombing, there was nothing left to 
stop them. 8 battleships, 3 cruisers, almost 
all planes were out of commission. 

But luck was with us. The Japs did not 
follow thru. A magnificent repair job has 
put all but 3 battleships back into service, 
ind we have since added the “Iowa,” the 
“New Jersey.” Best of all, we were foreed 
to build modern equipment to re- 
place the losses, call up more alert officers 
to lead Pacific forces, 

Now that it’s safely behind us, Pearl 
Harbor has proved a blessing in disguise. 


SCORPIOSThHE SCORPION 


more 

















CHINA _| 

The Chinese dragon has a new sting in 
its tail since Gens. Chennault and Haynes 
organized their Tenth Air Task Force in 
They celebrated 
another holiday in good old Yankee style 
last Thanksgiving: blasted Indo-China, 
Canton; Mandalay, Hong Kong, Bangkok. 
Pillars of fire, some visible for 80 miles, 
from these burning Jap supply centers, 
were sweet incense to old Chinese gods. 


GEMIAL- The 


Chungking last July 4. 





INS 











NEW GUINEA | 


Working like twin brothers, hand-in- 
glove, under Gen. MacArthur, Aussie & 
U. S. forces are driving their way thru 
New Guinea jungles, the 
Only spur-of-the-moment 


war’s toughest 
fighting terrain. 
tactics win here against the Jap-infested 
jungle, malarial swamps, perpendicular ra- 
Fortresses are brought 


vines. So Flying 


down from 20,000 ft. to 200 ft., used to 
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strafe Jap patrols. 105-mm, howitzers are 
flown in by pieces, dropped by parachute. 
Most original stroke of the campaign 
was destruction of Wairopi Bridge, which 
had defied bombers for months. U. 8. flier 
finally got it by dumping gasoline, then 
spraying it with incendiary bullets. 











EUROPE | 


Report of B-17 (“Chennault’s Pappy’) 
returning from routine bombing of St. 
Nazaire, France: 

“Our ship got the works. Sir, those 
Focke-Wulf 190’s were good. Our .50 cali- 
hosing tracers into them and 
there was a helluva din. First thing I felt 
was an awful jolt on the control column. 


bers were 


One of those German boys had plunked two 


eannon shells into the elevators and 
punched holes in the fabric big enough for 
a man to jump through. From then on the 
captain and I had to brace our feet against 
the column. That old ship wanted only to 
elimb but we wanted to get down as fast 
as we could. The 190’s pressed home for 
the kill. 

“They splashed at us from behind and 


above and whipped past so close you could 


have snatched the swastika from their 
sides. Our ship was lurching under their 
wallops like a beaten boxer. One shell 


plowed into the top turret and went off in 
the face of the gunner. Between attacks 
the crew dragged him out and laid him 
down for first aid but he was already gone; 
he died soon after we landed. 

“One of the wing hits had knocked out 
the No. 2 engine. It thrashed and vibrat- 
ed to beat hell and we couldn’t stop it. 
Gasoline was pouring out of the tank of 
the No. 3 engine. We had no rudder con- 
trol at all 

“The 
interphone and said: ‘Sir, I’ve got a little 
fire back here.’ I looked back. Smoke was 
from the 
navigator headed aft to 


cable was cut. 
radio operator called me on the 


pouring waist-gun ports. The 


bombardier and 
help. They were on the catwalk in the 
bomb bay when a shell plowed in and ex- 
ploded alongside them. It blew the navi- 
gator down on to the bomb doors. It was 


luck they didn’t open. He had no 


good 


hute on, 


They and the 


radio operator put out the fire with the 


“Ford pulled him back. 


extinguisher and their bare hands. 
“Finally it was over. We were still stag 
gering along, headed for the closest field. 


We couldn’t get the flaps down or the tail 


wheel either. Somehow the tail gunner 
finally lowered it. We sat down at a good 
125 miles an hour and stood on the brakes 
field. The ship finally 


We didn’t say 


clear across the 
stopped and there we were. 
anything—just hugged each other.” 

A reporter asked Captain Williams: “Did 
it occur to you that you could bail out 
during the fight and save yourselves a lot 
of pounding?” 

“No,” he 
said, “we couldn’t bail out—we had wound- 


a 


The Captain’s eyes widened. 


ed men aboard.” 
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GUADALCANAL | 
Latest bulletin from the Morale Officer 
here reports the boys have invented a new 





game which promises to become far more 
popular than acey-deucey, volley ball, or 
stud. Known locally as Solomons Skeet, 
the rules are as follows: 

First, locate Jap sniper, preferably in 
top of palm tree. 

Second, send for tank, organize group of 
skeet-shooters to stand in rough semi-circle 
facing tree. 

Third, send tank crashing against base 
of tree, dislodging sniper who then “flies 
through the air with the greatest of ease.” 

Fourth and final step, “skeet” shooting 
by contestants with M-1 rifles, one shot per 
man. Two or more bullet holes in same 
Jap disqualifies “pigeon” from day’s score. 

What was that crack, Tojo, about our 
“soft, childish pastimes?” 


CANCER- The CRAB 




















ALEUTIANS _| 


The Japanese crab has been waving 
threatening claws at our Alaska bases ever 
since he pinched off the tip of the Aleu- 
tians last June. But he has found himself, 
even amid the coldest, clammiest fogs in 
the world, in constant hot water pumped 
at him by U. S. subs and bombers. 


Navy 
fliers say the Japs are still there for only 
They cannot get transports to 
take them off. 
if we drive them out of the Aleutians, they 
will move against Siberia. Meanwhile the 
crab is still with us, an unpleasant pest, 


if no longer an active threat. 


one reason: 


Typewriter strategists say 
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ADOLF’S GUESSING GAME: WHICH ARROW WILL GIVE HIM THE BUSINESS? 
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GIBRALTARS™ ALGIER , 
Sy 
CASABLANCA = 
A year ago this map would have looked by an increasingly powerful ring of steel, Nazi and U. 8S, forees have come to actual 
much the same with one big difference: the from which attacks might be launched at grips, but it is the most strategically vital 
arrows would all have been pointing the any part of the “overnight empire” Hitler of all territories now under attack. Control 
other way. In the months after Pearl had dreamed up out of Europe’s chaos. of Tunisia gives the Allies a springboard, 
Harbor, Hitler launched U-boat war at sea, He is already under fire in four vital sec- with support from Malta, for the 90-mile 
air raids over Britain, land offensives along tors: 1—the new quadruple Russian offen- jump across water to Sicily. And Sicily is 
the Russian front. Axis troop concentra sive, aimed at knocking out Rzhev and the first, hardest, step on road to Rome. 
tions threatened Turkey, Egypt, Syria, Stalingrad as Nazi outposts; 2—The Brit- Hard-pressed on all borders, bombed 
Spain, Malta, Britain, Sweden. GIST’s map ish Eighth Army’s renewed attack on from both east and west, short of food, 
last April showed Axis offensives looming Rommel at El Agheila, part of a pincer manpower, and transportation, Hitler can 
at a dozen points. But by June, the choice movement to drive the Nazis completely no longer gather enough strength to growl ad 
was narrowing down; Commando and RAF out of North Africa; 3—The U. S. and neutrals into line. Both Sweden and Tur- 
raids were blasting away at Hitler’s bases British drive on Tunisia, upper arm of the key are all but signed up with the Allies, 
for attack, In August Adolf made his de- pincers; and 4—The “underground” revolt Spain stays strictly neutral, mindful that 
cision: a pincer aimed at Suez and the all over Europe, best symbolized in the Hitler’s best counter-move to the Tunisia 
Caucasus. When the British held at El invincible Chetnik Army. Parachute and invasion is a lightning slash through 
Alamein, and the Russians maintained secret “grapevine” supply dynamite, news Spain at Gibraltar, cutting off the Allies’ y 
their stonewall defense of Stalingrad, Hit leaflets, printed propaganda, small arms, sea-lane of supply. He may yet make a § 
ler’s last chance to launch an effective of ind foodstuffs. In return bombers are giv- desperate move against Spain, Turkey, or 
fensive was gone. en “underground” information on Axis Syria—but experts agree that it would be 
For in the time thus gained by the troop movements, camouflage methods, too late now. The full strength of both 
heroes of Egypt and Russia mighty weap railroad timetables, accurate estimates of Wehrmacht and Luftwaffe is needed to 
ons were forged and bases established from lamage. blunt the arrows of Allied attack aimed 
which they could be used against the While Oceupied Europe is thus be- perilously close to the Nazi Empire’s heart 
Fuehrer. From high-water mark at Stalin ing softened for eventual invasion, the (Berlin) and belly (Italy). The time may | 
grad he fell back baffled and defeated, sur main center of action continues to be Ta- soon come when with both hands full, abe 
rounded now not by cringing neutrals, but nisia. Not only is this the first place where Adolf can no longer dodge his destiny. f 
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? TOJO’S WEATHER CHART: LIGHTNING STABS JAPAN’S JERRY-BUILT EMPIRE 
» All around the edges and through the little men are taking the world’s worst turning against their new, cruel yellow 
| network of Nippon’s fan-shaped ant-hill of licking, under the toughest fighting weath- masters, aiding U. S. aviators and advance 
an empire, the little yellow men are busy er, inflicting the highest death rate. This agents. In Java, Borneo, the Philippines, 
a patrolling sea lanes, building air fields, set- sector, a comparative fleabite on the skin native and U.S. guerrillas fight on. China, 
ting up pillboxes, rushing production in of Dai Nippon, has become so inflamed un- the only real threat to Japan proper, seems 
: mines and factories. Even the blindest old der constant attack by MacArthur’s Aus- stronger than ever, is holding back sorely 

Shinto priest knows that there’s a big spell sies, U. S. Air Force fliers, and Marines, needed coal and iron. 
of bad weather ahead for the little men; that Japs are duty bound to concentrate To face these new threats, Jap forces are 
storms compared to which the summer there, if only to save face and a final fu- being shuffled all over the map. Dwindling 
lightning of Guadaleanal is just a passing tile threat at Australia and the South Pa- Jap air power shows shortage of both new 
shower. cific lifeline. The little men know it’s only planes and trained pilots. The vaunted 
There are plenty of signs. On the Bur- a question of time before the full strength Jap Zero has proved to be a feature-writ- 

i ma-India horizon, a big British fleet and of United sea and air-power, of seasoned er’s myth. 

é specially trained jungle fighting forces are United States landing forces, is thrown Yet Japan still has much of the sea- 
massing, awaiting the end of the mon- against them. power, and almost all the land strength 
= soons, The Russians are still mobilized on And they have a lot to get ready. Re- with which she started the war. She would 
= the Siberian border (although it’s obvious cent operations in the Pacific indicate that like nothing better than to be left alone 
now that neither Japs nor Reds can afford Japan may have only one or two aircraft to use these forces to police and organize 
= to take on another major foe). The un- earriers left. (None has appeared in the her cheaply won empire. But it is increas- 
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happy Japs on Kiska are still “saving face’ 
through frostbite, bombing, and blockade. 
Mounting naval strength at Pearl Harbor 
and Midway is poised to lash out at any of 
the Jap island bases from Wake to the 
Marshalls. 

And then there are New Guinea and 
where at the 


Guadaleanal, moment the 


Solomons for two months, Planes from 
one bombed India last month in a hit-and- 
Recent lone U. S. 


came so close to Japan that crew bet on 


run raid.) sub raider 


horse-racing ashore, knocked out five or six 


Jap convoy vessels, added to terrific 


headache assailing Nip 


transport 
Native peoples from Burma to Buna are 


navy. 


ingly apparent that she will not be left 
alone, that the thunder of United planes, 
the lightning of our naval raids, the steady 
beat of our advancing land forces will 
drown out the patter of busy little feet. 

Hon. Plum-Blossom Weather-Prophet pre- 
dict plenty typhoon ahead for Dai Nippon. 
Maybe earthquake, too. 
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MANPOWER 


WAR 


PROBLEM NO. 1 


——_ WOMANPOWER 





NO MORE ENLISTMENTS 


Just a year after Pearl Harbor, the U. 
8S. government tossed its own bombshell 
at the American public: an order halting 
all enlistments in Army, Navy, Marine 


Corps. After a yea f “business as usu 
il,” with increasing general confusion, 
culminating in sharp publi protests on 
Election Day, Washington had at last de 
sided to “get tough,” to fight orga ed 
Axis manpower with organized and united 
manpower, And if it meant turning Broad 
way and Ma Street into ys, too 
bad t! s a . 


The all-over employment-enlistment pic- 
ture for 1943 is summed up as follows by 
the United States News: 

Unless policy changes, men over 38 are 
draft excmpt, but may be forced to change 
to more essential jobs. 

Men wishing to enlist in any service 
must first get O. K. of central “Selective 
Service” board. Skilled workers, farmers, 
executives are not likely to get it. 

Men 17-18-19 face fairly early call to 
service, will have some choice as to branch 
entered, but only before monthly and re- 
gional quotas are filled. 

Officer candidate groups will be picked 


—a 



























































What the government meant in that first 
“freezing” statement was this: To win the 


war quickly and surely, every man (and 


soon, every woman) must be placed in the 
spot where he can do the most. And Uncle 
Sam knows better than any one individual 
just where that is. So to keep valuable 
farm workers, skilled laborers, chemists, 


mechanics from being lost as fighting men, 
when their services are even more badly 


needed (regardless of the personal urge to 


“Get that Jap!’) in industrial or food pro 
duction, the government will set up “Selec 
tive Service” boards to decide just who 
may e! list, and where » send 

Soon as arrangements are made with 
labor unions, the same t! iv 
for industry. Not much e done now 
about calling b t t s ls of 
ers already los t ign ft | er sf 
ment (except thos r 38 
be returned > Ww t it’s a poss ty 
for the future 











from trained enlisted men by Army; from 
suitable college material by Navy; from 
both groups by Marine Corps. 

Single men, 18-38. with dependents, and 
married men without children face early 
call. Married men with children may not 
be needed until 1944. 

Men now in college will have little 
chance to complete education. Instead will 
receive intensive specialist courses under 
government supervision (often at the same 
college, now taken over by government). 

Skilled industrial workers will be forced 
to stay put, at fixed wages. Working week 
to be increased to 44 or 48 hours. 

As already in lumber and shipbuilding 
industries, “job freezing” orders may affect 
all branches of war effort. No worker may 
leave one job for another without official 
permission. (Present war-worker turnover 
of 70 per cent is headache to labor unions 
and employers alike.) 

Already abolished WPA and government 





FERRY PILOT 


crackdown on non-essential trades (wait- 
ers, clerks, bartenders, salesmen, etc.) will 
release 1,500,000 men to be redistributed 
according to war needs, This includes lo- 
cal businessmen, construction hands, “white 
collar” workers. 

To take their places, youngsters (14- 
16), women workers and old-timers will be 
given work. As result, most small busi- 
nesses will fold in another year; much fam- 
ily life will be dislocated; high school and 
college set-up shot to blazes. Present 
plans call for 66,000,000 people—two-thirds 
of the population between 14 and 54—to be 
directly working for the government (in 
service, on contract) by end of 1943. 

Of these, the armed forces need 3,000,000 
more; industry needs 6,000,000 more; farms 
need 4,000,000 more. 

Better be glad you got in when you did, 
Mec! 





GREASE MONKEY 
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NEW_HELMETS FOR OLD _| 
SPORTS REVIEW OF 1942 


The darkling year of 1942 saw the end 
of an era in sports for the United States. 
The National Open golf tournament was 
skipped for the first time in three decades. 
Heavyweight Champ Joe Louis and Chal- 
lenger Billy Conn went into the Army 
and Secretary of War Stimson refused to 
let them appear in a title fight. More than 
60 American colleges abandoned football 
for the duration. About half of the top- 
flight football coaches went into the armed 
forces. Seventy-six per cent of the col 
leges waived the rule barring freshmen 
from playing on the varsity teams. The 
ODT banned football special excursions 
and busses couldn’t be charted for special 
excursions. Only baseball held up lustily 
luring the 1942 season, but was almost 
certain to be broken up by the draft next 
Spring. 

Sports performers ceased to be heroes; 
instead were asked: “When are you going 
to join up?” The public’s new heroes were 
American fighting men all over the globe. 

* * * 

1942 started on a hysterical note with 
Rose Bowl game transferred to the East 
Coast for fear of Japanese bombings, The 
game was played at Durham, N. C., and 
Oregon State defeated Duke, 20-16. 

One January night Joe Louis received 
his draft notice and knocked out Buddy 
Baer in the first round. Also, in January, 
at long last, Rogers (Rajah) Hornsby was 
elected to Baseball’s Hall of Fame. The 
Rajah, greatest righthanded hitter of all- 
time, was sitting in a barber’s chair in 
Fort Worth when he heard the news. 

Shut Out, a long shot, won the Kentucky 
Derby. Sam Snead won the P.G.A. title 
by defeating Corporal Jim Turnesa of the 
Army, 2-1, and enlisted in the Navy im- 
mediately afterward. 

In July, Warren Wright’s four-year-old 
Whirlaway brought his lifetime earnings 
to $454,336, passed Charles Howard’s Sea- 
biscuit to become the biggest money win- 
ner in the history of horse racing. 

September found such famous coaches as 
these in the Armed forces: Bernie Bierman 
of Minnesota, Bob Neyland of Tennessee, 
Wallace Wade of Duke, Sam Barry of 
Southern California, Matty Bell of Southern 
Methodist, Jim Crowley of Fordham, Mike 
Brumbelow of T.C.U, Also, in September 
the Yankees clinched their sixth American 
League flag in seven years after leading 
the league since the first week in May. 

Alsab defeated Whirlaway by a nose in 
a match race, winner-take-all of a $25,000 
purse at Narragansett Park, but Shut Out, 
winner by three lengths in the Belmont 
Stakes, took the three-year-old title. The 
St. Louis Cardinals over-hauled the Brook- 
lyn Dodgers in the stretch to win the Na- 
tional League pennant. 
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It was a year of upsets, in 
sports as well as world battle- 
fields. 

In the most exciting World 
Series of the decade, the un- 
der-dog youthful Cardinals lost 
the opening game to the veter- 
an Yanks. Then the St, Louis 
team bounced back to win the 
Series, four games to one. In 
November the Cards’ young 
pitcher, Mort Cooper, was 
voted the National League’s 
most valuable player. 





The Army-Navy game set 
the tone for the football 
season. To avoid transportation prob- 
lems and keep the officer training pro- 
gram at top speed, West Pointers were 
not allowed to attend, Only residents of 
Annapolis were issued tickets, and the 
classic (this year between two below-par 
teams) was played in a half-empty sta- 
dium. So the Army team wouldn’t lack 
supporters, half the midshipmen acted as 
Army cheering section. Navy even gsup- 
plied Army with a mascot: a two-man 
mule. Navy also gave Army an upset in a 
day of upsets, won 14-0. 

In December, after a goofy football sea- 
son of upsets and farcical games, the Uni- 
versity of Tulsa had the only major un- 
beaten and untied squad in the country. 











The Tulsans were matched with once-beat- 
en Tennessee in the Sugar Bowl. American 
naval victories in the Pacific made the Rose 
Bowl officials feel] more secure. So, it was 
announced, that once-beaten Georgia (by 
unsteady Auburn) would meet U.C.L.A., 
the Coast champ (beaten by T.C.U.), in the 
Rose Bowl at the same old stand. Once- 
beaten Georgia Tech (by Georgia) plays 
the Southwest 
twice-beaten Texas, in the Cotton Bowl. 


Conference champion, 
One of the best games may be the Sun 
30wl where unbeaten Hardin-Simmons of 
Texas plays the Second Air Force Bombers 
from Fort George Wright, Washington. 
The Bombers were the only service team 
to go unbeaten. 








TORPEDO TAG | 


If you think playing tag with an 18 
foot Japanese torpedo is fun, ask Pfe. 


Richard MeCallister, of Leipsic, Ohio. 





Mae was calmly swimming around in 
he ocean a few feet off the beach at 
Lunga Point, watching a small cargo 
vessel being unloaded. 

Suddenly, just beyond the cargo ves- 
sel a periscope broke water. Then the 
fun began! 


“T realized it was a sub,” McCallister 
said, “and I thought for a seeond it was 
one of ours Then I saw a white streak 
coming my way, and I didn’t have to be 
told it was a torpedo 

“IT saw the son-of-a-gun curving just 
off the stern of the ship. Then it started 
coming right toward me. 

“T began to swim for shore like John 
ny Weismuller, but the ‘fish’ passed me 
like I was standing still. It was about 
three feet away. 

“When I hit the beach, I made Jesse 
Owen look like an amateur. I sure 
thought that thing was going off.” 

The torpedo beached itself harmlessly 
in front of the Naval Operating Base. 
Our destroyers and aircraft went after 
that sub in a hurry, and filled the area 
with depth charges and bombs. 

Lucky thing for Mae it wasn’t one of 
those new delayed-action torpedoes that, 
if they miss their original mark, float 
around acting as mines, to be set off in 
some future collision. Or it eould have 
been a “magnetic” torpedo, that heads 
for the nearest metal which isn’t “de 
sensitized” by a secret Navy device. 
Those dog-tags would have made a per 
fect target! 

Mac’s buddies take their mortars 
along when he goes swimming now 


They figure he’s a decoy 


_ 
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MARINES IN THE NEWS| 
Delayed news items from the Solomons 


reveal Marines need plenty of savvy to see 
through Jap treachery. But that familiar 





trick of trying to disarm American jungle 
sentries by calling out in English isn’t 
working so well any more. 

A Marine colonel told of a machine-gun- 
ner who heard footsteps in the dark and let 
go a few bursts. 

An answer came quickly: “Hold up your 
fire. We are American troops. I am 
bringing in my platoon.” 

The gunner’s replying blast of fire 
knocked out an enemy patrol. 

“Just too damned grammatieal to be a 
Marine,” he explained. 

* * * 

“Hup, two, three, fo’, hup .. ., cracked 

another American voice out of the foggy 


“Okay boys, get your stuff to- 
” 


darkness. 
gether—we’re pulling out of here.... 

The detachment of Marines camped in a 
cricket field on Tulagi could see 10 figures 
approaching. One young sergeant arose duti- 
fully to his feet and started to join the ten. 

Then another sergeant yelled a word that 
meant “Japs!” to the Marines, and their 
rifles volleyed, Eight of the ten Japanese 
were killed, including the one with the 


” 


American education whose voice baited 
the trap. * * * 

When Private Dick Theurer of the Ma- 
rine Corps came home on his last furlough, 
his father, Ben Theurer, asked him to write 
frequently “even if you have no news to 
tell.” 

The father has just received this letter 
from Guadaleanal: 

“Dear Dad: 
Affectionately yours, Dick. 
P. 8. Boy, am I tired!” 














LOUISIANA LULLABY | 





of a snobbish night club 


give. 


audible a mile and a half distant. 





When the Marines go into action— 


whether it be in the Solomons or in front 


] something has to 


The Marine Corps sergeant saw red when 


he saw the sign “For Officers and Civilians 
Only” on a night club in Leesville, La. 
He went in and ordered a drink but was 


refused service. 


So, after outlining his plans to the state 


police, and with their sanction, he pulled 


before the elub in a sound truck last 


Saturday night and played “From the Halls 


of Montezuma” 55 times at full blast 


After 


an appeal for Marine enlistments, the ser 
geant played the song 55 more times, then 
read the Constitution and the Bill of 
Rights. 


When the sergeant left at midnight, the 


4 


club was deserted, and the owner was se- 
riously considering offering him a free 


Mickey Finn 


HILLBILLY MODESTY _| 


Down at the New River rifle range they 





tell about the North Carolina hillbilly who 
cleaned up every expert medal in sight. 
His new C. O. spotted the dripping rows 
of medals, and decided to check up. 

“You must be a mighty fine marksman, 


to have all those medals,” said the officer. 


“l’se a pretty good shot,” the boy 
answere 
The captain looked once more at the 


medals and said, “Boy, do you hit the 


bull’s-eve every time you shoot r 
“Naw, suh,” the boot replied, “I don’t 
hit the ull’s-eve every time I shoots, but 


when I shoots and don’t hit the bull’s-eye, 


THE WINNAH! 
BARNEY ROSS 


Barney Ross, the game little fight- 
ing man who lost two world’s cham- 
pionships and never cried “we wuz 
robbed!” today holds the greatest 
title he ever possessed. He was called 
a “damned good Marine” by his cap- 
tain after an overweight match with 
Jap snipers here on Guadalcanal, 

For his undaunted show of heroism 
in standing guard over three wound- 
ed comrades and blazing away in de 
fiance although it was almost certain 
death to remain exposed to a hidden 
machine gun nest, Private Ross is 
now a corporal, and has been recom- 
mended for the navy cross. 

Only shot which reached Barney, 
headed straight for his heart, was de- 
flected by gold watch in his pocket. 
Watch was the souvenir of Ross’ 
father, murdered in store hold-up 15 


years before. 
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Meet Yamashita 


(Continued from page 31) 


lemon pies and a little piece of grass in 
the deck ahead of vou will jiggle and 
fourteen of your buddies will 
testament all 
ground in blood. while a guy 
like Major Bailey. USMC, runs up and 
kicks in that patch of grass and discov- 


four to 
write their last will and 
ver the 


two cringing Japs at.d a machine 


“I swear I couldn't see it, 
Captain, I didn’t see a thing 
until cashed in 
around me.™ 


these guys 


NAGASAKI is a 


Raiders were sitting on top of the ridge 
bout 9:30 the night of September 13th 
when an eerie rat-a-tat pounding started 
off in the darkness. Stanley heard jun- 
ele drums when he was looking for Liv- 
ingstone—this was worse. It was the 
Nips. beating bamboo sticks on their 
rile butts and then an- 
other English speaking Rising Son rose 
American Marine, 


against trees 


and intoned, quote. 
you die before dawn, unquote, and for a 
helluva lot of those Marines, the prophe- 
cy was indubitably correct. 


He goes into battle like it was Chinese 
New Year’s—with firecrackers, roman 
candles, flares and a lot of Independence 
Day gear. The firecrackers, he throws 
in between two units of Marines with the 
hope that the Marines will turn and fire 
toward each other. Neat trick—and it 
almost worked. 


which are ac- 
tually one-shot red rockets—-are a sig- 
nal for attack—they take about three of 
them and point them in spearhead wedge 
toward the spot where the attack is to 
be made and fire them, then what seems 


The Roman candles 
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R. bluffer—ex- 
\ cept that he carries out his bluff. 


The Marine Paratroops and the Marine 


No Mastermind 
with a Mortar_out brainy 


about his smile! 


Every Devil Dog’s gums need care, 
just as his teeth do. Let Ipana and 
massage help you to a smile that 
keeps the gals under control! 


ie rookie has been around mortars 
all his life—the kind you use to hold 


bricks together. He's an amateur a 





out 


irtillery. all right—but he’s a pro about 


his smile. You see. he gives his gums as 
well as his teeth regular, daily care. 


Today’s soft. well-cooked foods don’t 


supply all the work and chewing that 


most gums need to help keep them firm 


and healthy. Lack of exercise often 

tends to make the gums weak and 

flabby. Help to make up for that lack 

of necessary exercise! Schedule your 

gums for the routine that a lot cf 
dentists call “the helpful stimulation of 
[pana and massage.” 

Start with Ipana ind massage today ! 
Every time you brush your teeth, mas- 
sage a liitle extra [pana onto your gums. 
Ipana and massage will help promot 
firmer gums. brighter teeth, a winning 
smile! Get [pana Tooth Paste today 
at any drug or service store. 


Dane a | 
f Bristol-Mvyer 


p, ' 
i , ace 





AND MASSAGE 


JANUARY, 








1943 




















ITS INA JAR NOW- 
DYANSHINE PASTE 
SHOE POLISH 








Same High Quality - 
Nothing Changed 
But the Container 


NOW 4 FLUID OZ. 
J 


WIDE-MOUTH OPENING CONVENIENT 
FOR USING DAUBER OR APPLICATOR 


S 










Prreert 












YAN 


qRAdE MARK REc 





U 








like fifty million screaming, chanting, 
milling Japs converge in a mad rush on 
that spot yelling Banzai. They did that 
six times on the point of the ridge at 
Guadalcanal that night—and you can 
thank Colonel Merrit Edson and the Ma- 
rine Paratroops and Marine Raiders for 
the present possession of the airport 
you've read so much about. The flares 
are shot into the air on parachutes that 
are about 2 feet in diameter—they'll 
make a spot about 250 yards in diameter 
look like Times Square for two minutes 
or better, and, brother, you're a good 
target in that light. 

I forgot to mention, the Jap almost in- 
variably attacks at night. And me 
afraid of the dark! 

Now Mr. Suguti has no principles, 
they said, and I believe them; listen— 
he sets booby-traps with his own dead. 
He'll take wires and TNT or hand gren- 
ades and tie them to the chest of his 
bosom buddy’s body and set them so 
that when you damn humanitarians come 
along and turn Junior over to see what’s 
the matter with him—Ka-pow! 

And if you go ashore in a tank, here 
is what they will do, for they did it on 
Gavutu. They stuck a crowbar in the 
tracks and stopped the tank, then the lid 
was opened from the inside by a nosey 
Marine who was promptly shot and they 
put gasoline soaked rags down inside 
and threw hand grenades down inside 
and it didnt make any difference to 





HOTEL DIXIE : 


43RD ST. JUST WEST OF B'WAY 
TIMES SQUARE, NEW YORK 





700 large rooms, all with 
private baths, showers and radios 


$4.50 $450 $4.50 





twin 
single jouble beds 





SPECIAL DISCOUNT ON ABOVE 
RATES TO U. S. MARINES! 








HOME eof the Famous PLANTATION ROOM 
Centinueus Eatertainment 


Neo Cover—Ne Minimum 


sue vse ee MH 
\ 


7 8 8 Q&S ee & @ ee eB 














Write for «@ free “Courtesy °o 
Identification Card” 


we AKhACOS 








Guy, Curran & Co., Inc. 


313-319 NINTH ST., N. W. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 
Hesiery, Underwear, Gleves, Towels, Sheets 
and Pillowcases, Blankets and ether Pest 
Exchange Merchandise. 


MMM 





WHOLESALE ONLY 








THE LEATHERNECK 


“HOLLANDSWORTH, THIS IS NO TIME to be making radical 


changes in the design of our plane.” 
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them that half of them were killed in 
the process . . . they still got the tank 
and its crew, except one guy by the 
name of Moore who went through Hell 
to come back alive. 


O HARK back to International Law, 
as such, makes it necessary to re- 
another occurrence on Tulagi. 
There was a Jap hospital, so marked, 
situated near the south end of the island, 
ind it was supposed to be protected by 
International Law; so the Nips said, 
“Well, if it is protected, we'll use it,” and 
they put machine guns in every window. 
Now that wasn’t cricket, so the Marines 
passed the word to the dive bombers and 
the dive bombers came over and made 
a direct hit on the hospital with a hard- 
boiled egg, and the hospital blew up, 
which everybody except the Japs expect- 
ed, but in addition it just about blew 
that end of the island into the bay, which 
nobody expected. The logical conclu- 
sion that in addition to 
guns in the windows of the hospital, 
which was supposed to be non-combatant 
and protected by International Law, 
they also had an ammunition dump in 
the basement, Q.E.D. 

And he will shoot at the 
corpsmen; yeah, I know about Interna- 
tional Law protecting these non-combat- 
ants from being fired on by everybody. 
but the guy who told me about it was a 
medical corpsman about nineteen years 
id—a swell kid by the name of Bob 
Day, Ph.M. 3rd C., who casually raised 
a pants leg to show the results of an ex- 
plosive machine gun slug he picked up 
while serving with the Marines on the 
Tenaru River the night of August 20-21. 
Explosive bullets? Sure they use ‘em 

. and you can cease quoting Interna- 
tional Law to me . I’m convinced. 
Pll lay you 8 to 5 it wasn’t printed in 
Japanese, or the Japs can’t read, or they 
don’t care—what do you think? 

They don’t like to have their heads 
cut off, these Nips, (as who does?) and 
they are scared to death of fire. A 
couple of Marines took four Japs pris- 
oner and were standing around talking 
about what to do with same. The Nips 
were standing quiet and stolid, thinking 
about what Jap prisoners think about. 
One Marine, all in fun, you know, said: 


count 


was machine 


medical 







and could receive no visitors a ty , 
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“I'M SURE he’s here, someplace.” 
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A leatherneck at San Diego 


Was as welcome with dames as lumbago— 


But that was long ere 


He Vitalis-ed his hair— 


Now wherever he wanders, there 





they go! 


For handsome, well-groomed hair — 
Vitalis and the “60-Second Workout!” 


WE can't guarantee you won't have a 
minute alone just because you put 
Vitalis on your hair. But if you want to be 
a hermit, don’t use it! Because Vitalis 
helps give you that handsome, well- 
groomed look the ladies live for. Start 
with Vitalis and the famous ‘‘60-Second 
Workout” today! 

Apply Vitalis to your scalp with a vig- 
orous massage. Your scalp seems to lose 
its tightness as circulation shifts into high. 


VITALIS 


AND THE 
“60-SECOND WORKOUT” 


And in addition, Vitalis helps to guard 
your hair against the damage that blazing 
sun and drenching water can do to it. 

Afterwards, when you comb and brush 
your hair, it stays neatly in place. Yes, and 
your hair has a manly, marine-like lustre 
—but there's no trace of that objection- 
able “‘patent-leather” look. Get a bottle 
of Vitalis at any drug or service store 
and start with the “60-Second Work- 
out” tonight! 


Product of Bristol-Myers 
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“Well, | guess we might as he 
well cut their heads off and de 
ry, burn “em.” Pai 
‘ And the air was suddenly filled with if 
al wild high screams of frantic pleas and a 
the ground was filled with groveling 
“th [ 
Vir. Wagasi, the sly one. who is a 
‘eT ele) .) 1h ele) as LOLeR I (Cs sniper for their side. is smart, too. He ne 
uses ammunition with smokeless powder st 





t eo)" COST ind fires it from a flameless gun or rifle. il 

 @ | ." ' gu = 
> ; ; . You cant see him fire from his camou- 

a* . . = be , " 

































7 flaged, barricaded position. Or did 1, Dt 

, mention that before. One Marine told i 

me they had to scare the Japs out of the + 

woods like you flush quail out of the al 

brush. al 

Now. whether you will believe it or ul 

not. they were not very nice to the Na- pt 

tives on the islands. Thev took thei be 

wives. they took their horses and cattle $0 

and pigs and homes and anything else PI 

that wasn't nailed down, and if it was, ju 

they occupied it and blessed it in the vf 

name of the Son of .. . Heaven and set- in 

tled down to some good quiet ravaging, af 

and they made the natives go out and to 

work for them. They printed some pret- he 

ty green money on paper to give the na- tu 

tives for their work—and the bills were H 

not even big enough to wrap your as- th 

pirin tablets in, and had less value than GI 

a check for a short beer. tel 

Mr. Nagasaki is a souvenir hunter. wl 

H, RE’S the Service hut chat is bein: de- He picks up things. From three or four P. 

livered and erected by hundreds daily — ata a the sory about the Ma | 
; Pie ao : rine who found his brother’s dog tags 

saving by government of $50 to $50 per man. on a dead Jap—that was on Tulagi, they gi 

But that saving is vof made at the expense said. His brother was a Wake Marine. ™ 

of our fighting forces’ comfort. In this war, they said. Also on Tulagi two Marines a 

‘ ‘ stormed a Jap shack. The Japs left, of MW 

soldiers, sailors, marines and coast guardsmen course. The Marines found a cigaret he 

deserve to be housed efficiently, comfortably ease. It had a Marine insignia on it and wl 

and healthfully. Service procurement officers inside the case was the name of a place : 

eye ee ; ; ; .. “GUAM.” A Nipponese aviator was ga 

take good care when they purchase housing , tag, tacemagedh a 
; é %., : shot down, on his finger was a Dart- 

for their men that quality and sound design mouth University class ring. They gu 

ome first. couldn't ask him if he went to Dart- he 

mouth. He was dead. The Japs on wi 

The Victory Hut, solely produced by Guadalcanal had lots of a ego du 
Texas Pre-Fabricated House and Tent Co., ments and insignia—they were proud of 

saves government money because it is FULLY having them. And there was no Army ° 

Pre-Fabricated, Demountable and Portable— and Navy store on the island. 7 

is dae? Nagasaki. Jr.. keeps a diary, and so e 

scientifically designed co. give the armed ser- does his pop. Many diaries were found @ tel 

vices what they want through mass production. on the Japs in the Solomons. Their en- do 


Offering Air-Space insulated protection tries were very interesting, very interest- 
: ing. 


against heat and cold, completely erected in Tasdae ele tahoe uletunen, on Gone Site 
six man-hours, yet solid and well-built as if pop. He has lots of cameras, and he has 
worked on for weeks, the Victory Hut is the lots of radios. and when the battle is hot. 
answer to the need for good service housing he talks back and forth to Mitsugi and 

, . : the others about where they are and 
Nou at a Saving to government! where thev ll attack next. They keep in 
close touch with each other with radios. 


good radios. lots of radios. 


ee REA RGR CM |, Wd bis weapons are good, weapons 


He has automatic weapons, 


DPatliid, JE sizes of machine guns. and big guns, 


] j es cood ifles il ) ( eqs ¢ 
MAKERS: OF “VICTORY” HUTS AND “VICTORY” HOMES and rifles, good rifles with bayonets on 


anne hk MERE ryt the ends of the rifles that are sharp as a 
razor and made out of good steel and 





THE LEATHERNECK 








is 


with 
and 


‘ling 


is a 
He 
vder 
rifle. 
nou- 
id | 
told 
the 
the 


t or 
Na- 
heir 
attle 
else 
was, 
the 
set- 
ing, 
and 
yret- 
na- 
vere 
as- 


han 


iter. 
four 
Ma 
tags 
hey 
ine, 
ines 
. of 
arel 
and 
lace 
was 
jart- 
hey 
art- 

on 
rna- 
1 of 


rmy 


| sO 
und 
en- 


est- 


his 
has 
rot. 
and 
and 
» in 


10s, 


ns. 
ent 
Ins, 

on 


ind 


he uses the bayonet with a great deal of 
dexterity. And he also has a hand 
guard on his bayonet—it’s a hook, and 
if he catches your bayonet in that hook, 
he can break your bayonet in two pieces. 


ON'T get the idea that Mr. Kagawa 
|) is afraid of you. He may be, but 
he has a funny way of showing it. He 
starts to rush you and he keeps coming, 
hundreds of him. And he isn't afraid 
to die. In fac t. he seems to like to die. 
but he believes in taking somebody with 
jim. The Jap that lay quiet among his 
own dead on the beach at Guadalcanal 
ind waited for the Marines to come 
iround was not afraid to die. He waited 
until they turned him over and then he 
pulled the pin on the grenade he had 
been hiding and he died. but he took 
some of our guys with him. And when 
Pfc. Ted Houle of the Parachute troops 
jumped into a gun emplacement on top 
f the Gavutu hill, the Jap that was left 
in there ran into a little tunnel and dis- 
appeared, but a minute later the whole 
top of that hill blew up. He died, but 
he set off the ammunition dump in that 
tunnel and kiuled some Marines—Ted 
Houle told me about it... he’s back, in 
the hospital in San Diego. And on 
Guadalcanal Captain Harry Torgerson 
tells about the night of September 13th. 
when a Jap rushed into the Division C. 
P. and was shot by Sergeant Major 
Banta, USMC. 

And when they die. Mitsugi and Ka- 
gasa turn over on their backs and smile 
and face the sun—they said. 

Oh ves. and he’s tricky. One was 
wounded and was taken to an American 
field hospital with a lot of Marines. And 
when he got inside and was being given 
a nice cot. he reached down in his dun- 
garees. drew forth a hand grenade and 
tossed it in the center of the deck with 
guys all around. The only reason | 
heard about that was that the grenade 
was a dud. But very few of them are 
duds. 

And Mr. Taguwasu flies. He comes 
over time after time. And he flies good 
planes. When he’s in bomber formation 
he brings-about 27 planes. and no mat- 
ter if a lot of them get shot down, he 


does not break formation. but keeps com- 





“YA MISSED! He’s probably on 


page 51 by now.” 
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HAVE THE WHISKER SITUATION WELL IN HAND! 





ingram’s helps condition your face 
for smooth shaving, while it knocks 
the fight out of your wiry beard! 


s shaving comfort your tactical ob- 
I jective? Would you like to get a 
beach-head on cool, cool facial refresh- 
ment? If the answer is “‘yes’’—get in 
touch with Ingram’s. Ingram’s is sooth- 
ing balm for burning, smarting faces! 

Ingram’s lays down a barrage of 
creamy lather that soal:s the fight right 


out of your whiskers and lets your 
razor ride through practically unop- 
posed! Ingram’s lather helps condition 
your skin for smooth shaving. COOL 
is its middle name and outstanding 
feature. It cools and soothes your grate- 
ful face—while you’re shaving and long 
after. 

So treat yourself to some Ingram’s 
Shaving Cream right away—it comes 
in the jar cr the tube. 








INGRAM’S 


SHAVING 
CREAM 


Product of Bristol-Myers 


IN JAR OR TUBE 
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ing. He bombs the air field and the 
troops and the gun positions, and then 
he goes home to come again tomorrow 
like the Good Humor man, or the ice 
man. If he is a fighter pilot, he flies 
the deadly Zero, and he can out-fly your 
plane and he puts his sights on you and 
opens up with his guns and just like he 
was on the ground he keeps comin.’ 

And one reason he keeps coming and 
is not afraid to die is that he has been 
told by his officers that if he is cap- 
tured by the Marines, that he will be 
starved and tortured and finally killed. 
And another reason is that he thinks it 
is going to be in his favor when he gets 
to the land of his Ancestors. He’s got 
religion mixed up with his war tactics, 
ind it is a mean combination hard to 
whip. 

And he does not like vou. When he 
dove on the ships at Pearl Harbor and 
strafed the men in the water and on the 
de ks. he was so { lose you could see his 
face. And that face had a sneer on it, 

suck-toothed sneer. and he shook his 
fist at vou. or vour buddies No. he does 
not like vou. and he wants to kill vou. 
because he wants to rule the world. and 
he fully believes that he is going to. be- 
cause he believes it is his real work. that 
he is cut out for it, and his religion says 
that he has a Divine Right to Rule. How 
about that? 
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“WALDORF” ON TULAGI 
TULAGI, SOLOMON ISLANDS. 


No city in the States ever had as motley 
a set of street and neighborhood titles 
as those to be found on this battle-bound 
island. 

The indomitable Marines have con- 
jured a name for every group of tents 
and every lane in the area. and just to 
make it “official” have erected sign 
boards like those they knew on their 
home town street corners. 

Chere is “Shangri-La,” then “Lovers’ 
Lane,” “Hogan’s Bluff” and “Hollywood 
Boulevard.” to cite a few. Tent areas 
range from “Mo-Skeet-O Flats” to 
“Edgewater Beach Hotel” and “Waldorf 
Astoria.” 

lulagi apparently was a tropical para 
dise before war descended on it. Seat 
of the British Colonial government in 
the Solomons, its tree-covered hills shel- 
tered scores of the white-walled. red- 
roofed buildings typical of British resi- 
dence in the tropics. Brilliant flowers 
and well-groomed lawns were every- 
where. 

Many of the buildings are now rid- 
dled by bomb and shell holes. The 
grass is unkempt and the flowers have 
been trampled under foot. 

Near headquarters is a playing field 
where young British government officials 
once cavorted at cricket and soccer. On 























“HAVE I BEEN waiting long? 
Now whatever gave you that im- 
pression?” 
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yccasions now young Marines by the 
score may be seen sitting in the grass 
attending devotional services or, more 
rarely, dodging bomb craters as they 
hase fly balls in a rousing softball 
game. 

Beyond the playing field is a concrete 
ell block which the British housed 
ondemned felons. Hugging the water 
front are the former Chinese quarters 
f Tulagi, which were torn apart by 
Navy gunfire which preceded the Ma 
rines’ landing. It is believed that Jap 
boat crews lived in the buildings until 
the morning of August 7. 

Across the island, through a narrow 
man-made cut in Tulagi’s central ridge. 
are rows of hillside caves. many of which 
are now sepulchres of Jap riflemen who 
retreated into them as the Marines ad 
vanced. The Japs were causing trouble 
from their obscure vantage points until 
the Marines managed to seal the mouth- 
of the caves with dynamite 

On the other side of the island, the 
irill ground behind the former native 
police barracks has been converted into 
1 cemetery for those of our forces 
killed in this country’s first offensive 
land action. It is one of three service 
emeteries on the island. 

In front of the barracks, a sign still 
hangs, further testifying to the boys’ re 
fusal to vield even their sense of humor 
It reads: 

“Big Dance Tonight at USO Head 
juarters. All Marine and Navy Person 
nel Welcome.” SGT. JAMES W 
HURLBUT 


BERMUDA MARINES WIN 


U. S. NAVAL OPERATING BASE. 
BERMUDA.—A six-man rifle team of 
United States Marines won the Inter 
Unit Tile Competition in a match spon- 
sored by the Bermuda Volunteer Rifle 
Corps at the Warwick Rifle Range. 

The Marines, all expert riflemen, out- 
shot seven other teams, with the U. S. 
Army placing second. The winning 
team was awarded the Bermuda Volun- 
teer Rifle Corps’ Commanding Officer’s 
Cup, presented by Lieutenant Colonel R. 
C. Earl, Order British Empire, Volun- 
teer Decoration. 

Members of the Marine Corps team 
were Platoon Set. Arnold F. Frazer. 
East Brady, Pa.; Sgt. Michael W. Scol- 
lin, Saranac Lake, N. Y.; Sgt. John L. 
Keefer, Pittsburgh, Pa.; Sgt. James W. 
White, Hammond, La.; Corporal Wil- 
liam A. Nabors, Jr., Birmingham, Ala., 
and Corporal Edward Plasky, Newark, 
N. J 


Second Lieutenant Glenn O. Seider. 
Baltimore, Md., coached the Marine 
team. 

In the Inter Unit Tile Competition, 
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A Delicious 
Treat Anytime 


er Real 
' Help Now! 


Freshen up, Marine 


Chew Wrigley’s Spearmint Gum 


Yes, you fighting Marines know how 
much a little stick of chewing gum can mean 
when your nerves are tense or you need a little lift. 

Chewing cools your mouth. Keeps your throat 
moist. Helps steady your nerves. Seems to make 
your tasks go faster, easier. 

So chew and enjoy swell-tasting Wrigley’s 
Spearmint Gum every day—ashore or afloat. 
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THE ORDER OF 


886 US PAT OFF 


















@ Don't suffer from dry, chapped, 
cracked lips. Get Lypsyl, the 
smooth, colorless lip pomade. 25¢ 
at your PX or drug store. 


LYPSYL 


— DRY, CRACKED LIPS 








Consult Your Post Exchange 
Officer 


for 


MARITIME WATCHES 
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GUARANTEED BY 


KLEIN & MULLER, Inc 
21 Maiden Lane 
New York 
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which took place in heats, the teams 
were given a time limit of one minute 
onds to run 100 yards. load 
and fire from the 200 vard line at ten 
iron plates, the object being to knock 
down the targets in the time 
with the least shots. 

The Marines. ehted down with 
combat packs and steel helmets, won 
this with the good time of 49 seconds. 
Scollin placed third in the 
Open Individual Championship. won by 
a B.V.R.C. officer. with a U. S. Army 
sergeant second. Scollin won the indi- 
vidual snap fire at 200 yards and Cor- 
poral Nabors took second place in the 
deliberate fire at 500 yards. SGT. 


MASON C. BRUNSON, JR. 


and 30 sec 


shortest 


wels 


Sergeant 


HAYDEN ON “ISLAND” 


PARRIS ISLAND.—Private Sterling 
Hayden, star in his own right 
and the husband of Madeleine Carroll, 
is going to make one “Hulluva good Ma- 
rine.” according to his D. I., George we 
Featherstone ot Rom 1e. Ga. 

Hayden has completed his first month 
of Boot Camp training at Parris Island. 


a movie 


S. C.. and is now stationed on the rifl 
range. He is a squad leader in his pla- 
toon, and makes an impressive looking 
Marine as he is over six feet. two inches 


tall and weighs 200 pounds. 


Not asking any favors, Hayden enlist 
ed in the Marine Corps as a private just 
like any other boot on Parris Island. 


When he 


pation as 


enlisted Hayden g 
a seaman. He formerly sailed 
in the U. S. merchant marine, which is 
anything but a “soft” 


“Hayden leans over back- 
wards in taking orders,” says 


ave his occu- 


job. 





D. |. Featherstone. “Life as a 
D. I. would be a pleasure if 
all were as good recruits.” 


states that Platoon 903. 
is one of 


Featherstone 
of which Havden is a member. 
the best platoons he has ever turned out 


Although Hayden a back 


has more of 


ground than most of the recruits. his 
D. I. relates that he has made himself at 
home in the Marine Corps and is well 
liked by his fellow boots. 

One of the ~ ngs that makes Hayden 
‘eateaien with both his commanding ofh 
cer and D. Ls is the fact that he shuns 
all publicity except which directly con 
cerns the Marine Corps. 

Despit the hard grind of boot camp 


training Hayden has shown that he can 
take it with the best of them. according 


to Featherstone. who reports that he has 
never reported to sick call 
blisters. 
Although 
on Parris 


Mrs. 


he re 


not even for 
several thousand Marines 
Island are will. 
Havden has not visited her husband 


hoping she 


GOBS, GYRENES “GET ALONG” 
COCO SOLO. CANAL ZONE.—Ma- 


rines stationed here are giving the lie to 
the old tradition that Leathernecks and 
sailors can't get along 
in the same barracks with them! 

Sailors attached to the base and Ma- 
rines who guard the Atlantic side of the 
Isthmus live and eat side by side in 
large, new stone quarters. 


they are living 


They have plenty of common enemies. 
in the Japs 


the bovs realize. and the 





“BOOT” STERLING HAYDEN 


scrubs his clothes at the Island. 
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HERMAN, SUPER MARINE 
OF 1955 





“YES, ADMIRAL, he has a=. 


brother on Guadalcanal.” 


Nazis, so that there is no sense in any 
fighting among themselves. Marines oc- 
casionally complain at the inclusion of 
beans on the breakfast menu (most of 
the food is prepared by Navy cooks) 
but outside of that the two services live 
in comparative peace. 

Marine - Navy camaraderie extends 
even to the Marine detachment’s office, 
which is in the same building with Naval 
personnel. Genial Lt. Col. Erwin Meh- 
linger, Commanding Officer of the de- 
tachment, makes his home with two 
Naval officers. 

Name-calling (“Hey, you swab jock 
ey!” “Whaddayuh want, you seagoing 
bell hop?”) may begin again after the 
war but meanwhile it’s “truce for the 
duration.”"—SGT. RICHARD J. MUR 
PHY, JR. 


IRISH COACH NOW D. I. 


PARRIS ISLAND, S.C.—Pfe. Alan 
Brendan Mooney, USMC, of Hartford. 
Conn., a real “Fighting Irishman” who 
played on, the University of Notre Dame 
football team from 1937 to 1939, is now 
a drill instructor at the Marine Corps 
base here. 

Mooney is especially well equipped to 
turn out fighting Marines as he served 
as freshman football coach at Notre 
Dame under both Elmer Layden and 
Frank Leahy before enlisting in the Ma 
rine Corps. Transforming recruit Ma 
rines_ into full-fledged Leathernecks 
keeps Pfc. Mooney plenty busy 

In recapitulating his football career at 
Notre Dame. the former Irish center be 
lieves Marshall Goldberg of Pittsburgh 
and the Chicago Bears was the hardest 
man to stop. In Mooney’s opinion, Tip 
ov Evans. present Notre Dame fullback. 





“GOT A SMOKE, BUD?” 


More and more marines, you'll find, are changing 
that old familiar question to, “Got a Chelsea, Bud?” 
For Chelsea. a comparative newcomer among ciga- 
rettes. is getting to be one of the most familiar sights 
at marine posts and cantonments all over the world. 

Try a Chelsea yourself! As you puff slowly on your 
first Chelsea. compare it with any other cigarette. 
You ll soon discover that Chelsea’s great combination 
of new mildness and rare richness gives you a deeper 
satisfaction...a cleaner and gentler smoke... than 


you ve ever known before. 


CHELSEA 
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OUR LINE OF COLORED POST CARDS ARE 
“BEST SELLERS” AT ARMY AND NAVY PX’S 
AND SHIP’S STORES EVERYWHERE. 


Our complete line, suitable for every Army and Navy 
Requirement, consists of the following series: 


Army Comics 40 Subjects Navy Comics 15 Subjects 
Army Activities 20 “ Navy Planes 5 " 
Army Planes 10 Marine Comics 8 ss 
Busy Soldiers 10 7 Airplane Comics 10 “ 


ALL LINES SOLD DIRECT OR THROUGH OUR JOB. 


BERS, either in bulk or ten to a set in a printed envelope. 


LOCAL VIEW POST CARDS OF YOUR CAMP 
MADE TO ORDER FROM YOUR PHOTOGRAPHS 


Attractive display boards of any series sold 
ten to a set-in envelopes. These displays show 


contents of package at a glance and really boost 
sales. We will gladly furnish as many as you need. 


Write NOW—For Free Samples with Prices! 








pn ey na 10 Military Comic Post Cards 
HUMOROUS SUBJECTS 
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is the best back per pound playing col- 
lege ball today. 

The one game which stands out in 
Mooney’s memory is the Carnegie Tech 
game of 1938. The Frish won the game 
7 to 0, and it was one of those days 
when Mooney was “hot” and made tac- 
kles all over the playing field. 

Originally a back, Mooney was con- 
verted into a center by Layden. It 
proved to be a smart move on Layden’s 
part for, although Mooney is tall and 
slender. he filled the bill in fine fash 
ion as any Middle-Western football fan 
will testify. 

Pfc. Mooney enlisted in the Marine 
Corps April 27, 1942, at Springfield, 
Mass. He is the son of Mrs. Hannah 
Good of Hartford. 

Upon completion of his “boot” camp 
training at Parris Island, Mooney was 
appointed Drill instructor. He is a can- 
lidate for officers’ school 


COLD POSTERIORS 


“C” BATTERY. IST BATTALION. 
12TH MARINES We had always 
thought of a desert as being of a some- 
what hot temperature. but so far we 
have frozen our posteriors. In the morn 
ing we rise only slightly blue with cold 
ind in the evening again heavy clothes 
feel very good. 

Seriously, though, this training is 
really good for us. We are all learning 
yur duties to a “T” under the skillful 
guidance of Captain A. L. Owens, and 
three new officers, Ist Lieut. West. 2nd 
Lieut. Senge and 2nd Lieut. Bookout. 
It’s tough work, but we know that we are 
learning fast and it is the better to slap 
a Jap, and everyone is pitching in to 
wards some very excellent results. 

We have a lot of new fellows fresh 
from boot camp but they are acquiring 
“salt” from the old boys of the outfit 
ind they show promise of becoming real 
irtillerymen. Some of the deserving fel 
lows in the battery have received well 
earned promotions. 

There are a few things, however. 
which disturb the otherwise _ placid 
scene. First, we have an oversupply of 
brothers. Five sets of them! The Lop- 
rs. Jerry. Lee and Aunury: the Nan- 

















“YOU'RE UP the wrong tree, 


mister. try page 2. 
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COLGATE 
CLOSE -uPsS |; 


T, Wihe Foreign Entanglements 


BUT | DIONT DO VERY WELL TIL | 
LEARNED THAT COLGATE RAP/D SHAVE 
CREAM GIVES YOU THE KIND OF SMOOTH, 
CLOSE SHAVE THAT MAKES YOU 
KISSABLE IN ANY COUNTRY / 
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FROM COLGATE RAPID SHAVE 
E 


BEARD SOFT CLEAR TO 
THE SKIN LINE ...SO my 

RAZOR WUST SLIDE? | 
THROUGH- COMFORTABLY : 


.«. | VE HAD MORE DOUGH FOR FUN SINCE 
Se | LEARNED TO ECONOMIZE WITH COLGATE 









iT SOAKS MY 










GET COLGATE RAPID SHAVE CREAM AT YOUR P. X. OR SHIP’S SERVICE STORE 4 TODAY! 





nevs, N. M. and K. O.: the Johnsons. 
ind the Coreys are all represented. It’s 
getting so that if vou call out a name. 
about a half-dozen guys answer. Very 
confusing in roll calls. 

Second. is the problem of sand. This 
is without a doubt the most barren spot 
in the U. S., at least there is more sand 
here than one place has a right to have. 
We are getting used to gritty food and 
dusty blankets. however. 

Our other problem is that of women 
There are some “cuties.” ves. but there 
ire simply not enough to go around. If 
the saving. “There is safety in num 
bers” is true. the first battalion, 12th Ma 
rines is well protected! If vou find a 
nice girl you have to keep her address. 
telephone number. general description. 
ind evervthing else about her in the 
strictest of secrecy. That problem will 
probably solve itself. It alwavs has. 


FM 1ST CL. JAMES A. HTILBURN 


RIFLE CHAMP AT P. I. 
PARRIS ISLAND. S. C. 


the Marines learn to shoot well 
taught by world champions. 
Typical of the excellent instructors in 
the Marine Corps is Gunnery Sergeant 
Russell F. Seitzinger, USMC, holder of 


No wonder 


they re 
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QUICK RELIEF AT ©’ YOUR 


POST EXCHANGE 


If your feet hurt, burn, 
chafe or sweat,dustthem 10¢ and 35¢ 
with Dr. Scholl's Foot 
Powder; sprinkle it in 
your shoes and socks. 
Soothing, comforting; 
eases new or tighi shoes. 







FOOT POWDER 


SEA-SICK ? 


aia Nausea, dizziness, stomach 
— = distress may be prevented 
— and relieved with the aid of 


Mothersill's 
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several world’s records and internation 
al shooting match trophies. 

Sergeant Seitzinger, whose home is in 
Pittsburgh, Pa., is rifle coach at the Ma 
rine Barracks here. He spend most of 
his time on the 
ing advice and instruction to recruits 
making their first acquaintance with the 
Leathernecks’ favorite weapon. 

Sergeant Seitzinger, who joined the 
Marines in 1922. took high honors as a 
member of the United States Rifle Team 
from 1927 through 1930 competing in 
world championship matches. Citizens 
of Rome, The Hague, Stockholm and 
Antwerp alike marveled at his ability 

In Antwerp in 1930 Sergeant Seit- 
zinger won first place for kneeling free 
rifle fire against competition from all 
the great nations \ vear before in 
Stockholm he had faced Germany’s crack 
shots in standing free fire. and beat them 
all. 


One of the Sergeant’s greatest admir 


“school range” impart 


ers is his eight year old son “Buzzy.” 
who is literally following in his father’s 
footsteps for he is with him constantl, 
Buzzy already is a good shot 

Sergeant Seitzginger is just one of the 
many straight shooting instructors now 


I ike him 


they all possess an ency¢ lopedi knowl 


working on Marine ranges. 


edge of rifles gained from countless com 
petitive shooting matches. 
lent teaching methods bode no good for 
the foe who meet the Leathernecks face 
to-face on the battlefields or in future 
international rifle matches 


FIGHTING FOURTH 


HEADQUARTERS AND SERVICE 
BATTERY, 4TH BATTALION, 12TH 
MARINES There has not been a dull 


moment since the 


T heir exe el 


irrival of the Fighting 


Fourth at Camp Dunlap to become part 
of the newly-formed 12th Marines. 
There has been the usual run of inter- 
regiment transfers, 
boots and so on and we wish at this time 
to say to those who 
kave joined us and to the ones who have 
gone to other organizations. we wish 
them all “happy landings.” 

In addition we have had some pro- 
motions, too, too numerous to mention. 
so to all concerned. we say, “Thanks for 
the cigars” and keep up the good work. 

It is only fitting that I mention the 
fact that since we have been here the 
fine citizens of Imperial Valley have 
been mighty fine to us and many of our 
boys enjoyed some fine home-cooked 
turkey dinners on Thanksgiving Day. 

R.S.0.P.’s hikes, and night problems 
have taken up quite a bit of our time 
here. but after all that is what we are 
here for. but the old gang is sure getting 
rugged and before long we will be sav- 


“Pass the am- 


promotions, new 


“congratulations 


ing the beer and will say 
munition.” 

For the benefit of our many “buddies” 
wherever they may be we want to say 
that in our new organization many new 
commissions have come through and | 
know that they will want to join us when 


we say that we are proud to have Ma- 
rine Gunner L. P. Mallard, former 
“Top” of “L” Battery, as our Battalion 
Adjutant: Marine Gunner J. P. Drum- 
mond, former Tech. Sergeant, and now 
Battalion Communication Officer: Ma- 
rine Gunner J. V. Murray, Gunnery 
Sergeant of Battery “L,” now Battalion 
Ordnance Officer; Gunnery Sergeant 
Robert Stutz, Battery officer of Mike 
Battery. So to all of them we wish them 
lots of luck and hope that they remain 
with us. 

New faces can be seen in the Sergeant 
Major’s office, too, with Corporal Arthur 
Morgan joining us from recruit duty. 
Also Privates Robert Herbst and Jimmy 
D. Staggs have joined the key punchers’ 
staff and are now snapping in as clerks 
and runners. 

From recent press and radio reports 
we read that many of our former bud- 
dies are doing a bang-up job on the Japs 
in the Solomons, and we think at this 
time of those who are still there fighting 
it out and of those who may have gone 
“West.” Everyone knows Joyce Kilmer, 
who wrote that fine poem “Trees” and 
gave his life for his country in the last 
World War. | dedicate this poem to 
him as well as to all the Marines: 


You see-them, don’t you soldier. 
From your post up in the sky? 
You hear them, don't you, poet 
Hearts singing as they die? 
Guard them, won't you, soldier. 
On land and sea and air? 
Help them, won't you, poet, 
Complete their songs up there? 


So in closing let’s all remember wher- 
ever we are let’s not say too much, be- 
cause the enemy may be listening, and a 
slip of the lip may mean a ship, as well 
as a fine friendship broken. so let’s all 














_ There's no whisker 

7 it won't soften — 
Shave em close 

and not so often! <==» 


Rurma Shave 


NO BRUSH 


Rurma-Shave BLADES-.VERY SHARP-- [5 FoR 25¢ 


PALE NM UOALEY EURMAVITA TE. 


NO LATHER [Esa 
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serve in silence—STAFF SERGEANT 
HOWARD S. CASE. 


BACK AGAIN 
“B” BATTERY, 12TH MARINES 


Once again “B” Battery is back at its 
old stomping grounds at Camp Dunlap, 
only this time the living conditions are 
a lot better than when our battery was 
in training there early in the spring. 

No doubt all the fellows can remember 
sleeping in pup tents and eating sand 
when chow call was sounded. Now the 
Camp is built and we have everything 
that any other camp has, such as show- 
ers, mess halls, theater, post office, and 
buses to nearby liberty towns. 

“B” battery is now up to full strength 
after joining about 80 new men. We 
are getting organized and assigning all 
the new men to the various sections they 
are best suited for. In a month or two 


\ the boys should be trained enough to 


really have a crack outfit. 

We have joined two new Second Lieu 
tenants from Marine Corps School in 
Quantico, Va. We are happy to have 
them with us. They are 2nd Lt. Bohu 
mil Kral and 2nd Lt. Helmut P. Koenig 

PFC. BILL J. KELSO. 


SAND MEETS THE SEA 


HEADQUARTERS AND SERVICE 
BATTERY. IST BATTALION. 12TH 
MARINES—The days are hot and the 


nights are lonesome and cold out here 





“DO YOU EVER feel that you're 


getting into a rut?” 
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Lux is the soap for you, pal- 
Lux isthe soap for me | 
Never was a soap that left a mug 
— so slick to see! 
That ACTIVE lather does the trick 
fast and thoroughly, so-o-o 
Oh boy, oh joy, LUX is the soap for me! 





Slather on the ACTIVE lather—be 
the guy the dames would rather date 
than guvs that let their mugs get 
rough ard frazzled! We need say no 
more, brother—except—this super 
soap with creamy lather zooms away 
the dirt and grime so fast, costs so 
little dough— you'll be amazed! Your 
Post Exchange has Lux Toilet Soap. 


reely ANY Mon, 


JANUARY, 1943 





Ny LUX pan make 
Ind casts me SO 
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Or of the old soldier’s proverb 
book, this warning still car- 
ries weight with today’s streamlined 
fighting men. 

That's why they insist on Ammen's 

the skin comfort powder that 
makes feet forget what they've been 
through and relieves rashes, itching 
and other forms of irritation. 

Ammen's balanced formula 
assures the essential dryness that ab- 
sorbs perspiration without caking the 
pores. But it doesn’t stop there. It 
soothes irritated tissues, it guards 
against bacterial growth 

Over the generations this famous 
triple action powder has proved 
that it’s man’s best friend when skin 
comfort is at stake. That’s why, to- 
day, it goes along with Uncle Sam’s 
fighting men. Ask for Ammen's 
Powder at your Post Exchange 


CHARLES AMMEN COMPANY, LTD. 
U.S.A 


Alexandrio, Lovisiona 
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WOW! vow my Face L, 
STINGS. ITS SO RAW 

FROM THE SUN 
AND WIND THAT 
SHAVING DRIVES | 






























MAN ALIVE! WHAT A f 
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HONEY OF A SHAVE! 
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CLEAN, SMOOTH AND 
FAST. EVEN WITH 

A USED BLADE 
FEBUOY GIVES 





3 = 
BETTER SHAVES THAN 
DRIER 


‘ 


mn the Imperial Valley desert, where the 
sand meets the Salton Sea and the Choc- 
olate Mountains. 

In the day we haul pack howitzers 
wer the hills and fire them in almost 
unbelievable heat. 
high as 120 degrees. 

rhe sweat, heat, physical exertion, and 
the stinging sand storms are all a part 
of the day. But it is the nights that are 
to be remembered. 


Temperature goes as 


Have you ever been amidst so much 
silence that vou could almost hear it? 
We have. It is only after we hit the sack 
that we realize how far from everything 
this place is And to accentuate this 
feeling, the heat of the dav turns to a 
cold that bites at the marrow of our 
bones 

But to offset the things disliked in the 
way of local news, promotions have been 
coming thick and fast. 

We add to our happy family of ser- 
geants the names of three men who are 
itching to get in the thick of things at 
Tulagi, Guadalcanal. or wherever a Ma- 
rine stands guard. They are O. S. Ber- 
ry. L. H. Batty, and F. L. Hedden. 
Praise the Lord and pass the cigars! 

Well. the two covotes that I’ve trained 
to catch jack rabbits are outside howl- 
ing for chow, so adios._-_PFC. BEN “I” 


RAPPORT 


SAND BOYS 
“M” BATTERY. 12TH MARINES 

It has been our good fortune to have 
joined Captain William M. Gilliam, re- 
cently graduated from the Artillery 
School at Fort Sill, Okla. Lieuts. Law- 
rence Casey and John C. Jaque, Jr., have 
joined us also from Quantico. School 
and field problems are now in full swing. 










, a 


Nii _( LiFEBUOY SHAVING CREAM 
) \ HOLDS MOISTURE —gay 


@ Lather once—that's all with 
gentle, “stay-moist” Lifebuoy. 
Extra-moist’’ means “‘extra- 


easy 


Save tin tubes to turn in when you 
| buy Lifebuoy Shaving Cream 





PAL, WHAT YOU NEED IS 
LIFEBUOY SHAVING CREAM! 
ITS "TOPS FOR TENDER 
SKIN... AND THE WAy IT 
LICKS TOUGH BEARDS IS 
WONDERFUL! 
























LIKE A CAMEL _——a 





better shaves—120 to 150 
1 in the big red tube 







YOU'LL LIKE 
ITS MILD FRAGRANCE 






Numerous field problems have been held 
in which all personnel gained practical 
experience and knowledge. 

All sections have a thorough workout 
and have taught the new men many new 
tricks. Recent transfers from the Ma- 
rine Barracks at the Marine Corps Base 
and New River have found the going a 
little changed since their arrival here. 
Quarters have been established in tents 
in which the wild and ever present sand 
has shown very little respect for our lib- 
erty greens, to say nothing of our sacks. 
To all outward aspects, the British 
Eighth Army is not very far ahead of 


us..—-PFC. JAMES A. RABE. 


SOCIAL NOTES 


HEADQUARTERS AND SERVICE 
BATTERY, 12TH MARINES Amid 
the freshness and pureness of the desert 
air in the beautiful Imperial Valley of 
Southern California, numerous mar- 
riages have been taking place during 
the past month. 

Since we were down your way last, 
our Field Cook, William J. Knight, has 
become a model husband. He married 
a very beautiful lady in Hollywood, 
Calif. Is it his cooking? We give our 
congratulations and best wishes to them 
all their lives. Also Pvt. Wilbur F. 
Court, Jr., went on a furlough and came 
back married. And, too, we have Pfc. 
Frank E. Hahn and Corp. Edmund K. 
Hermann, who pulled the same trick. 
Pfc. Edwin Mosblech pulled the same 
trick by persuading a real cute little 
lady named Janet to say “yes” and be- 
come Mrs. Mosblech. 

A coyote stopped me the other night 
and said “Here’s the dope!” The coyote 
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says, “This guy, Sergeant Thill, you 
know, James R. Thill, the guy who lets 
Sergeant Major Otto G. Stiles set at the 
Sergeant Major’s desk and help out in 
Regimental Headquarters occasionally, 
has finally tricked a real cute little girl 
in Alhambra, Calif., into saying ‘yes.’ ” 
(nd then the coyote was off. I pondered 
1 second. Alhambra? What? Say, 
Thill, did she trick you or take advan- 
tage of you? Alhambra was where | 
lost my freedom! 

HA2c. Delford L. Burch, who could 
not go on liberty for two weeks after 
the Silver Moon Bar burned, and a beau- 
tiful young lady of Brawley were mar- 
ried last Saturday night. 

To one and all, we sincerely wish to 
say that we wish you all the happiness 
and success possible all through your 
lives together. 

It is known throughout the battery 
that the champion Liberty Hound is Ser- 
geant Van T. Stallceup of the PM Dept. 

We have so many new men and offi- 
cers and so many promotions that I will 
mention only a few. We have Colonel 
John B. Wilson for Regimental Com- 
mander and Second Lieutenant Joe A. 
Inglish for Battery CO. We have our 
same “Top,” Howard Malcolm. Our 
Sergeant Major is Otto G. Stiles. 

Sergeant Gilliland has been promoted 
to Platoon Sergeant; James W. Chaney 
and James R. Thill to Sergeants. Dean 
R. Hansberry has been promoted to PM 
Clerk. Samuel E. Van Zant to Marine 
Gunner, Joseph S. Sydlowski to TSgt. 
(PM Dept.). 

We have had about six or eight pro- 
motions to Corporal and about 10 or 12 
to Pfc. Also quite a number of new 
men have joined the battery. To one 
and all, we say “Welcome.” 

A word for the citizens of Imperial 
Valley: “The citizens of Imperial Valley 
have been and are very nice to all of us. 
They have been and are treating us su- 
perbly and I wish to say that we sin- 
cerely thank you and appreciate your 
kindness more than we can ever say in 
words. We hope that when we reach 
the shores over there with our buddies. 





“YOU MIGHT as well look on 


page 65. It’s not so wet there.” 














“Why should I hit him? He promised me 
some Sir Walter Raleigh after the fight”’ 


UNION MADE 







Blended from choice Kentucky burleys, 
Sir Walter Raleigh is extra mild—burns 
cool—with a delightful aroma all its own. 


SIR WALTER 
RALEIGH 


PIPE TOBACCO 


Smokes as sweet as it smells 











HOW YANK BOXER BEAT 


JUJITSU CHAMP 
in a fight to a finish in Tokyo 


Hirohito watched the scrap. The hands of the Jap bat- 
tler were conditioned by years of breaking boards with 
the side of the palm. His opponent had “good old Ameri- 
can guts.” The Jap, jujitsu champion of the Imperial 
Army, tried every trick, including you-know-what. And 
now, for the first time, the only American witness tells 
the story of this savage racial combat. In the January 
Reader’s Digest. Get your copy now. 

A few of the other “How Much Has Bombing Hurt Ger- 
features in JANUARY many?’. .. Sensations of a wounded 
Reader’s Digest RAF pilot as his plane plunged toward 
earth...The story of an Army nurse who escaped from 
Bataan and Corregidor...“*The American Plan for a Re- 
organized World”. ..7 ways to test your nerves... A con- 
densation ef the new best-selling novel, “Hostages.” 


Digest 


Pleasantville, N. Y. 
NOW 15¢ TO SERVICE MEN 


Available at this price only at Army posts and Na- 
val and Marine Corps bases. 25¢ everywhere else. 


GET THE NEW JANUARY ISSUE AT YOUR PX 
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“tin suits.” When they go to sleep at 
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night they “rack up” or hit the “rack.” a 
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That’s right, men— ee Mm einslim lee 


and she may mean YOU! app 


the 
So here’s a tip y 
on what to do... Use Colgate Dental Cream— ood 


the toothpaste that cleans your breath sho 

















while it cleans your teeth! a 
J S15 COLGATE DENTAL CREAM, you see, 
6 TE has an active penetrating foam that gets 2 
yéS, ScleN TH ysIVELY ‘ into the hidden crevices between your teeth— 
prove C 70UT oF 10 L = = helps clean out decaying food particles and 
THAT IN TE pENTA . stop the stagnant saliva odors that are the 
cases: - sTANTLY ¢ ~~” \ cause of much bad breath. 
CREAM oRAL i 7 Amd Coleate’s has a soft, safe polishing 
sToPs | agent that cleans enamel thoroughly, vet 
D gently makes teeth naturally bright and 
sparkling! Besides, Colgate’s has a delicious, 
> wake-up flavor that makes it a favorite with 
children and grownups alike 
CLEANS YOUR BREATH 
WHILE IT CLEANS 
tf i7T’°S KISSIN’ voUR TEETH = 
yvou’RE missin’ 
USE COLGATE DENTAL CREAM - —_ 
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Mayer from supply sergeant to quarter 
naster sergeant. 

Other recent promotions were: 

lo corporal: Henry A. Makarewicz. 
Wesley R. Sexton, Martin E. Sullivan 
nd Don Roy Adams: to private first 
lass: Charles A. Sweet. Jr.. Lindsey Al 

» Walker. Jr.. Charles L. Morgan. Jr.. 
E. P. Harris, Joseph Souza. E. D. Little. 
Thomas M. Brenders. Joseph M. Delaney 
nd Carmen J. Giannattassio. 

\ rare treat was enjoved by all early 
n November when a U. S. O. show was 
presented for service men at NAS, star- 
ring Movie Actresses Martha Rave, Car- 
le Landis. Kav Francis, and Dancer 
Mitzie Mayfair. supported by a vaude- 
ille troupe. 

Maior John H. McMillan and Second 
Lieutenant Glenn O. Seider returned re- 

ntly from leaves in the States.-SGT 


VASON C. BRUNSON, JR 


WOMEN INVADE P. I. 
PARRIS ISLAND, S. C.—The Marine 


Barra ks here these days is seeing some- 


thing—a slow, imperceptible invasion by 
the feminine gender! The invasion is 
ilready a foregone conclusion. Their 
invasion has been invited since they 


me to relieve Marines who are then 
made available for active duty. 

Previously. the few women who were 
present on the Island were the wives of 
ficers and older enlisted men The 
present female influx consists in part of 
the wives of Marines. with a fair sprink- 
ling of single girls who come from the 
near-by localities seeking employment 
under the Civil Service and the Marine 
Corps. They are filling positions in 
many administrative and service depart- 
ments where previously executive ofh- 
ers had a trying time of it with enlisted 
men being transferred constantly. 

In the Post Exchange alone there are 
ipproximately 24 girls emploved. under 
the supervision of Gunnery Sergeant A. 
R. Grant. who serves as the Chief Stew 
ard of the Post Exchange due to his 
long experience with PX’s. The tailor 
shop employs about 50 women in shifts 

















Jockey Underwear 


v.68. Par TRADE MARKS 26 
US. PAT. OFF. 







In November 1934 Jockey Underwear first 
went into service for active American then. 
By leaps and bounds its popularity grew. 
Jockey quickly became the largest-selling 
brand of underwear in the world. Today it is 


favored by service men and civilians alike. 


PRE 


MILD SUPPORT 


Only Jockey has the famous patented 
no-gap. \ -front construction that vives 
mild masculine support. [t's exclusive 
with Coopers and popular with service 





men everywhere. 


iS 7 


” 
woe 


ss Sy 
COOL 


Because its knit fabric absorbs perspira- 
tion and lets vour skin breathe, Jockey 
keeps vou cool even in the hot spots. 
Various leg le neths im cotton and wool 
will keep you warm too, 





NO BIND 


Jockey is favored by active men evervy- 
where because it doesn’t bind, crawl or 
creep even during the most strenuous 
exercise. Jockey is the underwear that 
ended squirming. 





WASHES EASILY 
Dries Before Reveille 


Wherever you are you can easily launder 


Jockey. It needs no ironing and because 
it’s tailored to fit it quickly returns to pa 7 
body contours. O¢ Socley 401d from 


| ) Mm KENOSHA J WISCONSIN 

q )} NEW YORK CHICAGO LOS ANGELES SAN FRANCISCO SEATTLE 
|| / Made and distributed in Canada by Moodies, Hamilton, Ont.; In Australia by MacRae 
x Knitting Mills, Sydney; In British Isles by Lyle & Scott, Ideal House, London; 


Short Midway Y Knee tong in New Zealand by Lane-Walker-Rudkin, Ltd., Christchurch, $ 1 
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‘Two-piece— varied leg lengths—contoured shirts to match. 


al Wlerwi Wear ve Da htt - 





94] 








58 


ER's Metal Just Rub With A... 


\.! 






~ No grease! No button 
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| CLEAN AND 
PROTECT GUNS 


because | break up bore dirt, primer resi- 
due, powder soot, metal fouling and rust 
I get’em out and provide a test to prove 
they're out. Been doing this for forty 
years. That's why soldiers, PX stores, gun 
owners and gun dealers every- 
where know, use and recommend 


HOPPE’S No. 9 


Let's get acquainted—at your dealers 
or send |0c for sample. "Gun Clean- 
ng Guide" FREE on postcard request 





FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. bm an 
2205 North 8th St. Phila., Pa. Sr 











Why Take a Chance? 


Pasteurized Milk 
Is Safe Milk 


Delivery in Quantico, Virginia 
BY 


FARMERS CREAMERY CO. 


ING 


FREDERICKSBURG, VA. 
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while the Tavern. the NCO club. and the 
cafeteria give work to about 20 women. 
Other women operate the post photog 
raphy shop and the soda fountains. The 
Post Exchange Officer. Major A. 1 
Lewis. is in charge of all these functions 
ind is largely responsible for the inno 
vation of female help. 

Girl clerks. bookkeepers. and stenog 
raphers have taken over in the various 
(Juartermaster ofhces, Air Station Sup 
ply offices and Public Works offices. The 
Post Library. of course. has been under 
»peration by women for quite a while. 

However, despite the greatly increased 
umount of girls on the Island there still 
iren't enough to go around for all the 


Marines!—PVT. C. FE. DOWD 


P. |. SHORT SHORTS 
PARRIS ISLAND, S. ( 


Barracks portraits 


Marine 


Wonder how many “civyy-clad” re 


cruits have handed their travel orders 


over to Sergeant George A. Davis on 
their arrival at Parris Island? There 
ire at least 60.000 such Marines by now 


who remember the plump. round-faced. 
brown-eved Sergeant There's a 
ertain “boot” sergeant at the Air Sta 
tion known as “Boogie-woogie” White 
head. He has carried his hep-cat stuff 
so far as to buy a pair of drum sticks 
ind now k eps the bugle company 

\ familiar figure anywhere on Parris 
Island is the Public Relations photog 
rapher. Pfe. Ed Freeman! It is nothing 
to see him chasing a “boot” up a tree o1 
through the “boon docks” for a fairly 
good shot . A new “boot” on the Is- 
land is well observed by the girls when 
he has opportunity to go into the PX! 
What girl wouldn't. since the “boot” is 
no less than Private Sterling Havden. 
Pyvt.? ... It can well be seen that Colo 
nel A. J. Drexel Biddle’s new prodigy. 
Private Tommy Loughran. has turned 
out verv well in the arts of Ta Chuen. 
jujitsu. and the like. The former ring 
champion has a natural agility that is a 


reat asset. .. Iwo other “live-wire 
boots” in boot~ amp now are Privates Al 
Etore and Young (Trenton Buzz-saw 
ferry. both formerly prominent figures 
in the ring Master Gunnery Ser 


int Fred Hacket. of the Rifle Range 
nisses his former live targets 


the Jap “Zero” fighters! He is the 


o4 
4 
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ser Shop. : 


1364 CONNECTICUT AVENUE 
WASHINGTON, D. C 4 
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“SERGEANT, SIR, is it 0. k. if 


we get up before reveille 


Marine who is credited with downing 
four of them with a machine gun on 
Oahu December 7, 1941... . Staff Ser- 
veant Paul H. Douglas (formerly Pro- 
fessor Paul H. Douglas of the University 
of Chicago) is a familiar figure around 
the Island now. He is to head the new 
Personnel Bureau. It is a sight to 
see Colonel Biddle frisking about. dodg- 
ing bayonets as he teaches “boots” the 
how's and whvy’s of bayoneting! How 
many of you would like to be his equal 
at his age? ... The spirit of LaFayette 
has returned to Parris Island! In the 
flesh this time, through his descendant. 
Pvt. Lindsay L. LaFayette of Malden. 
Mass.— PVT. C. E. DOWD. 


ONEIDA MARINES SHINE 


GUADALCANAL. SOLOMON IS 
LANDS.—Oneida. New York, can well 
be proud of its five sons who are mem. 
bers of the United States Marines Raider 
Battalion that operated so gallantly and 
eficiently in the Tulagi-Guadalcanal 
sector, 

Marine Privates First Class Thomas 
Newcomb, Joseph Arnold, James Zaphy. 
“Dagwood” Benstead. and Private Rich 
ard MecNeillie are all natives of Oneida. 
All were members of the same group of 
young people in Oneida’s social activity, 
and range in age from nineteen to twen- 
tv-five. One month after Pearl Harbor 

on January 7—they enlisted in the 
\arines. 

Throughout “boot camp” they wer 
in the same platoon. And the boys were 
then transferred to the Marine base at 
New River. N. C..-—still intact in one 
unl 

Shortly after reaching New River they 
learned that newly-formed raider bat 
talions was calling for volunteers. The 
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Oneida boys volunteered in a body. and 
all were able to pass the rigorous physi- 
cal, mental. and military tests to which 
ll prospective raiders are subjected. 
When the Marines attacked in the 
Solomons, the raiders landed on Tulagi 
The glorious job they did there is com 


mon knowledge now. and the Oneida 


bovs were in the thick of the action 


The raiders later executed the highly 
successful attack on the Japanese land 
ing position at Tasimboko in which 
many thousands of dollars’ worth of 
Japanese supplies were destroyed. and 
enemy field pieces ¢ aptured The Oneida 
bovs were there. 

On September 12 and 13 the raiders 
bore the brunt of the ill-fated Japanese 
attack down Lunga Ridge in which sev 
eral hundred Nipponese were killed and 
the rest put to rout. The Oneida boys 
were there, too. 

\ few days ago. the Marines attacked 
the Japanese concentration at Matani 
kao. five miles northeast of Kukum. It 
was a two-day operation which resulted 
in heavy enemy losses and considerably 
extended the perimeter of the area o« 
upied by Marines 

Most fierce fighting of the action o« 
curred at the mouth of the Matanikao 
River when a force of over a hundred 
Japanese. trapped by the Marines. at- 
tempted to break through the ring of 
“Leathernecks” and reach their main 
body 

The point at which they made thei: 
thrust was the mouth of the river. That 
point was held by the raiders and the 
Jap force was annihilated. When the 
battle was over the Oneida boys were 
still on hand. 

When they gel back to the home town 
and the banners are flying and the bands 
playing, the boys probably will depre- 
cate the part they have played in the bat- 
tle of the Solemons. But don't let them 
fool vou. Oneida._-thev are a credit to 
the community SGT. JAMES W. 
HURLBUT. 


CALL IT B’MUDDER 


LU. Ss. NAVAL OPERATING BASE. 
BERMUDA.—You may think of “beau- 
tiful Bermuda” as an island paradise 
basking in perpetual sunshine, but the 
U. S. Marines sometimes jokingly call 
it “B’mudder”—with emphasis on the 
mud. 

For Bermuda is not always drenched 
by sun alone. It is often soaked by 
heavy rains and occasionally battered 
by hurricanes, though neither can halt 
the endless vigil the Marines keep over 
this outpost of the United States. 

Ordinarily. Bermuda’s hilly. twisting 
roads of coral and clay are as hard as 
concrete. But when it rains they become 


' 


slippery ind sloppy. diffi« ult to negotiate 
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by tor rr atloot In places where 
there are no roads, or the ground has 
been broken. the mud is deeper and 
stickiel 

Standing long watches. marching I 
working in the mud doesnt ne under 
the head of fu But the Leathernecks 
didnt « here for tun So, when it 
rains, thes simply slip mn knee-length 
boots over themselves with rain coats 
1r ponchos, and keep on going 

lhis mud sticks to equipment and 
lings to clothing with nasty persistence 


Removing it is as hard a chore as mush- 
ing through it. The Leathernecks. noted 
as much for their spick-and-span appear 
ince as for their fighting qualities, keep 
their gear in order by dint of continual 
scrubbing, brushing and polishing 

Since rain water in Bermuda is also 
drinking and cooking water, the Ma 
rines have had to ibsorb considerabl 


mud 


“FIELD DAY” IN SOLOMONS 


GUADALCANAI SOLOMON IS 
LANDS American Marine flyers at 





LIEUT. 


(right) receives Jap flag trophy 


COLONEL BAUER 


from General Roy Geiger for 
knocking down most Nip planes 
in Guadalcanal “contest.” 


HHMINT4)da v/4NHI HP, 


Guadalcanal recently originated a novel 
version of the county fair game of 


“Spill the Milk Bottles and Win a 


Cigar.” 


In the Marine version, Jap planes 
were the objects to be hit and a cap- 
tured Nipponese flag was offered as the 
prize. 


The flag was taken from the enemy 
by Col. Merrit A. Edson and his group 
of Marine Raiders on Guadaleanal. It 
was offered to the first flyer to shoot 
down three Jap planes in combat after 
the day during which the flag was cap- 
tured. 


Lieut. Coil. Harold W. Bauer. of Fort 
Collins, Colo., was the winner of the 
novel contest when he downed four Jap 
Zeros in one day. The flag was pre 
sented to him by Major Gen. Roy S. 
Geiger. Commanding General of the 
Marine Air Forces in the Solomons. 


Col. Bauer is credited with downing 
10 Jap planes up to and including Nov. 
\7. He presented the prize flag to the 
Marine Corps Museum. Quantico, Vir 
zinia. 


HEY, MARINE- didja know I was quadruplets ? 
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TUNE IN: Burns & Allen + CBS - Tuesday Nights + Tommy Riggs & Betty Lou + NEC - Friday nights 


THAT'S RIGHT—Swan's four soaps in 
one . It'll do every kind of washing 
job a Marine wants done! 


Swan for bath! Swan gives mountains of 


lather faster than other floating soaps 


Swan for clothes! T 


after dirt and chase it 


Swan for toilet soap! Swan's more real soap 


for your money than any toilet soap tested! 


Swan for shaving! Swan suds are so rich 
and creamy and mild that lots of guys us¢ 
it for shaving! 
On the level, Swan's a bird you ought 
to get to know . try it today’ 

Two conveniert sizes—Large and Regular 
ER HERS AMBRIDGE, MASS 


MAOE BY LEV 


~ SWAN 


FLOATING SOAP 















The Southpaw 

Continued from page 22) 
i lot of questions in Chinese and Eng- 
lish. I shoot the breeze with him. but 
ill I give him is silly answers in both 
anguages. He’s a funny kind of guy. 
He knows a lot about weapons. And. 
versonally. I think he’s an awful phoney 
to be a chief.” 

Hunt didn’t have time for any more 
visits to the village. For the battalion 
shoved off the following night. And a 
few davs later we were on a converted 
destroyer in a big convoy of warships 
ind transports. 

Lefty was a plenty wild and woolly 
sight by now. During the months on the 
sland he had grown a bristly red beard 
which was the envy of all the kids in the 
putfit. 

Lefty stood. with his beard flagging 
in the breeze, as a Colonel spoke to all 
the Raiders on the deck of the destroyer. 
The Colonel said our objective was to 
be Gawgi Island in the Solomons. And 
then he closed by saying: “. . . . Now. 
good luck and God bless you all. And 
to hell with Japan!” 

Everyone cheered. ex ept the senior 
private. 


“He’s just trying to snow 
the troops,” said Lefty. “I 
don’t need no college boy pep 
talk to make me fight them 
Jap rats.” 


In the nervous minutes before day- 
light. as the warships hurled salvoes at 
American bombers 
Gawgi 


the shore and 
dropped explosives on Bay. 
Lefty sat on a pile of life jackets and 
hewed tobacco and said nothing. None 
f the other boys looked scared. But 
they were gathered in little groups talk- 
ing low and excited. the wav a bunch of 


kid footballers do before the ki koff for 


i big game 


E went in with the first wave of 

boats. Hunt clambered down the 
cargo net, looking like a big spider there 
in the red-black light just before dawn. 
And then he crouched in the bottom of 
the ramp boat, chewing tobacco with 
out spitting, for the rest of us were 
packed close around. And sometimes 
Lefty patted his B.A.R. fondly. 

\round Gawgi Bay. shells and bombs 
had levelled most of the buildings ex- 
cept for the hospital. The gunners and 
bombardiers had been careful not to hit 
that. The ramp boats moved in the bay 
ind we could see some white figures 
walking on the hospital gallery. Lefty 
half rose to his feet. 


“How about permission to pick *em 
ff, Lieutenant.” said Lefty. 

“You fool, those are nurses 
said Heath. “* 

“They want to give up.” said Heath. 
“The hospital must be deserted.” 

We had a good “introduction” to the 
As the first Ma- 


rines stepped on the shore from the shel- 


sit down.” 


Japanese right there. 
ter of the ramp boats, machine guns 
started jabbering from the windows of 
the hospital. A half dozen of our boys 
and all of the white-clad decoys fell. 
spinning under the impacts of wide pat- 
terns of bullets. So we all crouched be- 
hind the steel sides of the boats. The 
ramps went up. The boats grabbed at 
the sands and backed out into the bay. 
And the landing had to be made further 
down the beach. out of range of the 
guns in the hospital. 

Gawegi is a rugged. timbered island. 
pock-marked with natural 
these caves, the Japs had added hun- 


caves. To 


dreds of armed dugouts. 

Three of the Japanese women walked 
down near the beach. Now, in the dim 
light. we could see their soiled white 
uniforms and their expressionless faces. 

We landed and deployed into the 
jungle without meeting any resistance. 
But soon the Japs were opening up from 
all sides on us from machine gun em- 
placements in the caves and dugouts. 
And we started the rough chore of dis- 
lodging the little men from their holes. 
Private Hunt fired his B.A.R. with good 
effect in the in-fighting. as we flushed 
out nest after nest of Nipponese. But 
Lefty bored and unin- 
terested. And sometimes he really seemed 
to be corking off. 

Once Lieutenant Heath spoke pretty 
sharply to Lefty: 

“Are vou tired. Hunt? Mavbe. vou 
need a rest cure back with the chief's 
daughter.” 


seemed rather 


“Naw, Lieutenant, I ain’t 
tired.” replied Lefty, and he 
took a chew of tobacco. “I’m 
just looking around and get- 
ting my bearings in this lash- 
up. Could I have permission 
to go on a little trip as soon as 
night falls?” 


The Lieutenant must have okayed the 
trip. For about midnight Lefty went 
off in the jungle by himself. He was 
carrying a small saddle bag full of hand 
grenades, some T.N.T. charges, a Reis- 
ing gun in a canvas holster on his hip, 
two automatic pistols, a hunting knife 
and a machete. 

For most of us, it was our first night 
in a hostile jungle. So we were all wide- 
awake. At irregular intervals we heard 
explosions and excited cries away off in 
the distance. And once we thought we 
heard Lefty bellowing. 


women,” 

























































































LEFTY WENT over for a confer- 


ence with the Lieutenant. 


A. LITTLE after dawn, Private Hun 
y crept into camp, without even our 
outposts seeing or challenging him. He 
had lost his saddle bags and one of the 
pistols. The steel stock on the Reising 
was bent so badly that it would not fold 
so Lefty had the little sub-machine gun 
stuck in his belt. He carried the machet 
in one hand and the blade was encrusted 
with dried blood. He went over to the 
Lieutenant and spoke in low tones. Then 
he stuck the machete in the ground. He 
worked on the Reising’s steel stock until 
it would fold back again. He cleaned 
and oiled the sub-machine gun and pis 
tol. After all this Lefty rolled up in 
blanket in a slit trench and went to sleep 
| remember looking over the side of the 
trench and watching Lefty lying there 
There was a peaceful look on his face 
and he was breathing softly and the red 
beard moved a little with every breath 

That day we advanced several miles 
through the jungle. And, strangely, ou 
task was not as hard as we'd thought it 
would be. We came to cave after cav 
and dugout after dugout in which there 
was nothing but dead Japs. And eac 
time we'd say: “Lefty and his fireworks 
have been here.” 

Near the backbone of the island we 
came to a little clearing and found 14 
dead Japs, lying around a still-smolder 
ing camp fire. There were cold bowls 
of rice on a strip of canvas and there 
were some raw fish, dressed and ready 
to cook and some bottles of Asahi beer 


We looked at all this and said: “Lefty 
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ind his Reising gun have been here 
We chased a score ot Nips into icave. 
scaled a cliff and dropped some T.N.1 


charges in the cave entrance Then we 
scrambled up a gull n hands and 
knees until we came tf 1 big coconut 
grove. We expected the grove to be full 


of snipers. But we were fired on only 
twice from the trees, had nly one cas 
ualtv. We found two buck-toothed fel 
lows with the crowns of their skulls miss 
Lefty und his 

trees of the 


1 


ing. “This would 
machete.” we said And 
dead snip 
“Lefty did 


some pistol work at dawn, when the 
: 


monkey men took to the trees. we said 


grove we found a half doze 


harness 


ers, still in thei 


Y mid-morning, Hunt was back in 
B his regular place with his B.A.R 
On a little plateau near the bay we came 
on 500 or so of the enemy and we closed 
in on them from three sides. But it 
looked as if it were going to be a nasty 
show They were b irk ade d behind 
pill-boxes on a cricket field built by the 
British planters who'd owned the island 

\ Jap officer st pped from 
of the pill-boxes. He was waving a 
white flag attached to his sword 

“Hold vour fire.” velled our Colonel 
And the order went all down the lin 

Hunt crawled through the high grass 
the Colonel 


behind or 


over te 


“Sir, let me pick him off,” 
said Lefty. He's just smoke- 
stacking. This aint nothing 
but another trick like them 
decoys at the hospital vester- 
day.” 


The Colonel didn’t answer Hunt. Per 
haps, he didn’t hear for the Jap officer 
was so close now that we could see the 
pock marks on his face and his littl 
mustache 

When the 
away, Lieutenant Heath and First Ser 
geant Baer and a half dozen other Ma 
ready to talk to the 


) 


Jap was about 25 vards 


rines stood up 
little officer. 

“Oh my gosh!” said Hunt. “you guys 
better get down. And Lefty stuck the 
B.A.R. through grass, without setting up 
the bipod, and he drew a bead on the 
Jap officer. Just about then the enemy 
opened fire from the pill boxes. Gunny 
Sergeant Baer and five of the others fell 
The Nip officer shook the white flag off 
his saber and started running for the 
pill boxes, holding the big sword at port 
and velling some kind ol gibberish He 
might have made it. too—if it hadn’t 
Lefty Hunt pumped a half 
dozen rounds into him on the run and 
hit the dirt. 
just to make sure he was dead 


Colonel Mangrum’s Marine dive 


been for 


a few more rounds after he 
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bomber squadron came humming in 
from a mission out at sea. They were 
bound for Henderson field at Guadal- 
inal. But they saw the little brannigan 
on the cricket field. The Marine 

t out of the forma- 


planes started peeling 
| they made three passes at the 


down 


tion am 
Japs and dropped their eggs and when 
they'd left all the pill boxes were blown 
ved across the field and 
grove The 


up so we m 
through another coconut 
grove smelled to high heavens—and be- 
fore long we learned that all coconut 
groves stink fierce. We 
stopped 50 yards short of a regular ant- 
hill of 60 caves, each a little Jap gar- 
rison, on a ridge that sloped off the 
plateau toward the beach 


something 


“I'd like to get a little sleep 
tonight, if you Eightballs don’t 
mind me hurrying things.” 
said Lefty. 

And he went off to talk with th 


lieutenant. Pretty soon Hunt came back 


toting an armload of T.N.1 


‘You guys might get your shooting 


( har Jes. 


irons and cover me a little. Im going 
to take a gallop along by the caves and 
deliver these pretties I'm too sleepy 
ind plumb worn 
night to do it.” 

The senior private snaked through the 
the mouth 
ve. Evervthing was still 


ca 
ind you could hear mosquitoes buzzing 


out to wait up another 


high grass until he came to 


1 
f the nearest 


and, awav out at sea. there was the 





AMMO ashore at 


CARRYING 


Gawev Bay. 


“Hungry in there, you 
hootin’-nanny-hoots?” yelled 
Lefty, and he heaved a charge 
of T.N.T. into the cave. 


Then he started running from cave to 
cave. like the sheriff was after him. toss 
ing in the charges until he ran out of 
matches. And the ridge looked like it 
was having voleani The Japs 
too. but th 


spasms. 
were doing some shooting. 
ridge was rocking so much that it was 
hard to aim. We kept pumping .30 cali- 
And the South 


paw wasn't hit or hurt, except that the 


ber in the cave mouths. 


seat of his dungarees was blown off when 
he got too near an exploding charge. 

\ skinny little Jap with blood running 
through his pack-rat teeth came crawling 
from a cave. One of his legs was blown 
off. We all held our fire—except Hunt. 
Lefty borrowed an °03. threw it to his 
shoulder and cracked down on_ the 
wounded Nip. 

It looked a little like shooting a half- 
dead dog. 

Lieutenant Heath shook his head and 
said something about the lefthander’s 
“wrong reactions. 

\ few minutes later, the dead Jap 
“blew up” where he lay. Evidently, he 


I.N.T. charge to 


throw in our faces if we'd let him crawl 


had been nursing a 


near. 

During those first two days we killed 
from 1.500 to 2.000 crack troops and 
we had the island pretty well under con 
trol by dusk of the third day. Lefty con 
tinued going on his “hunts” almost 
every night. But he no longer took along 
grenades and he began to lose interest 
after he prowled for three nights without 


finding a single Jap. 


ATE in the Fall, our outfit was re- 

lieved and sent back to the island 
where we'd trained. for a rest. After 
all wed been through together. we 
thought Lefty might loosen up a bit and 
get sociable. But he spent all of his 
spare time hanging around the Maori 
village. and we saw him a lot with the 
little chief and the chief's niece. 

One morning when he was supposed 
to be on watch. Lefty wasn’t in his sack. 
And we figured that he'd gone over the 
hill with the chief's niece, or something. 
Then we learned that Hunt was in the 
brig. And Heath looked 
plenty worried. 


“What did he do. Sir?” we asked. 


Lieutenant 


“Not much this time.” re- 
plied Heath. “He just pumped 
ten rounds of .45 caliber into 
the chief. The chief’s deader 





than a mackerel, and we're 
liable to have a native revolt 
on our hands. That boy just 
has_ the reactions to 
everything. I knew he'd cause 


wrong 


us serious trouble. eventually. . aS AxD 
but I didn’t think it would be ms ‘ 


this bad.” TION. Bihess ©. 


big hullaballo 
mpany About 200 big 
led the chief's 
up the beach. 

*This looks like a lynching bee.” said 
“We'd better get Lefty in 
mut of here.” 1). Pie Ber A 


Just then heard a 
in the 
Maoris. 


oming 


we 
street 
niece. 


by were 


the Lieutenant. 


But the Maorians stopped down on the x “hy wean 
beach. And the girl (she was a Dorothy ; ie ; 
Lamour-looking fi-fi) walked 
the camp and asked to see the ( olonel. 
She staved in the Colo 
few minutes. And _ the 
knew. Lefty out ol 


“ar 
down on the | 
I 


on 


into Pennig 
iel’s oflice tor a 


next thing we 


was the brig and 
veach laughing and talking 
with the chief's niece and all the rest of page. Ces 3 
the Maoris. M r J Set 

“One tor 
people, they don't hold a grudge. 


Heath to the Colonel. 


thing vou can say these . BD thod r-s 
said 


Lieutenant 


“Grudge?” said the Colonel. s 
“Hell, they’re grateful to him . A § 
for that job he did. The chief a ; 
was educated in Tokyo and he len. J t " C 
holds a major’s commission in it Ch 
the Japanese army. He eonalheryg ~ mon seag 
planning on turning the island 3 
over to the Nips. The people R Second 
over at the village wanted to = ose ge 
get rid of him, but they were 
sort of superstitious, or some- int S 
thing, about 
old guy. So Lefty comes along, 
and the chief’s niece tells him \ fe. | 
that everyone would be hzp- 
pier without the chief. And she 
tells him about her uncle's 
Jap connections. And you 
know the rest. Lefty will get 
decorated for this.” 


was 


[EUTENANT 


heac h 


HEATH walked to the 


to see what was going on. 


For it looked as if the Maoris were going 


' 


to throw a clambake or something. right 


in front of headquarters 


“[ was worried about vou for a 


while there. Hunt.” said the Lieutenant 


“I was afraid I was going to have to 
rive you the works.” 
“I wasn't fretting much, 
Sir,’ replied the senior pri- “BUCK ROGERS”: That's what they call this new anti-tank gun. It 
vate, “I knew that if worsi will penetrate two and one-half inches of armor plate at 150 yards. 


came to worst I could always It's effective range 


pull my time on you.” 


MARINES WIN CITATIONS 


liquidating the [T-Set. Hubert Mau Rodge 
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(its fired from shoulder) is 300 vards. 
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kept on running crawling sprawling tk Wearily. as if wounded. he staggered 
issault ward the line of vegetation up to the position. throwing his rifle 
No time could be lost. A new plan of down only a few paces away from the 
lf ction had already been shaned. and emplacement which he had now located 
steed from pane 18 action | lreac bes shaped. and . 
each man knew exactly what to do. It The performance was convincing: it 
ls | | | ‘ worked. The enemy squad looked up tl 
might seem treacherous by other stand ; ‘| 
os wobbly with fright and excitement rds. but he dida’t bother to think shout receive him. and now they were ¢ early 
exhilarated him. but suddenly he t. This was no time for the foolishne visible. The young lieutenant whispered 
h im, | 1 ly h lis s no ti wr the foolishness ong 2 
ipped. The cot SD tenn bids thamis one 2 Gotha Wek ate Mi cee ‘ein i fire ord r. Squinting mvopicallv. the 
the} i oes r i alee tik tae of “aoe soldier aimed carefully into the body of 
ees. neve eless e ep 7 vomng le origin D 1 had beer randoned 
_— : : ' . —— the gunner. He caught his breath. he 
he white sand of the beach looked because their platoon was too depleted | th = \ id 
: ' ; squeeze le iriggetr sudden mov 
iwzzling. He hadn't noticed how fast the now. Their lieutenant had thought this eapaag vag a ee 
- , ment to his right caught his eve 
opical dawn had come. Darkness. anx up, and tney proceeded to carry it - 9 
' What was this? Could they have bee: 
tv. and even that empty feeling in his through. One man going ahead was t 5 
h S abtt the ann, 0 ved yell, “Me surrender, me surrender.” The  ¢ceived even as they were deceiving 
. > ; e «nun rec evr eli. e si enaer nes renae ( “ee . e 
lly had left with the sun, a an They were! This was an ambush for ar 


: , — rest of the platoon would get the captors é 
oody through the smoke of batth 1 wol ty ambush. The soldier gave a shout of 


s soon s thev shi “d | - | ; 1 S 
1 on as they shov their heads, 
Something had gone wrong They — : 


caution: it came from his throat a slight 
moan. It was the last thing the soldier 
ever uttered. The impact of the bullet 
pitched his slant-eved vellow face uj 


it was explained to the soldier. and quiet 


sren't all here: still they couldn't wait 
; , _— . 5 ; ee ly the ipproar hed 1 well protected em 


e heard someone say, “Come on. we ve 


. X ylacement they had approximatelv lo 
ia job to do. and followed the sound a ; = - 


cated. : 4 
the voice. He followed his young lieu- TI and it stared unseeing at the sun, now 
nant, double-timing it from shelter to - -" — _ ' n the empla ‘mr white and brilliant in a blue sky. Other 
elter, hiding behind pebbles. it seemed. “4 oxedpbings oe Bure r ane om shots jarred the muffled background of 
i the bare beat h lo the suldier that — mio an embarrassed silence ” t " artillery fire. and the rest of his vellow 
gunners sought out a new target This L: ¢ 
ene was famili ir for some reason Pe r skinned comrades lay still except for 
‘ ‘ ‘ was the moment t. lic twitche f death 
ips a movie set he thought, but this was ew spasmodic twitches of death 
lot more real, those shells. those sound “Me surrender, me surren- 
‘ects, that anguished grimace on the der,” yelled the man they had 
e of that man, they were real. He selected for their decoy. ATER when the landing party had 


been broken, when the Japs were 
beaten back. defeated and decimated. 
the machine-gunner and his squad wh: 
had sensed the trick looked down at the 
fac es of the soldier and his slant-eved 
comrades. Treacherously they had lived 
In their own deceit they had died. There 
was no pity on the faces of the Ameri 
cans. They had grown used to the tricks 

> of these Japs. 
e . Mavbe one of them wondered if a Jap 
\ could fool Saint Peter and squirm his 

¥ \ wav into Heaven 


They Also Fight 


(Continued from page 28) 


per month. Duration of the course is 
four months. Older or retired seamet 
who wish to renew their licenses may 
also take “refresher” courses of fron 
four to six weeks at these schools. They 
also are rated as Chief Petty Officers 
and are paid $126 per month 
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TAKE ATIP.. 
TAKE A TOOTSIE... 
IT’S TOPS! 


Always fresh, chewy . . . delicious . . . with 
that chocolatey Tootsie taste. Tootsies never 


\ pprentice seamen receive instructior 
at four U. S. Maritime Service Training 
Stations located at Hoffman Island, New 
York: Sheepshead Bay. New York: St 
Petersburg. Florida. and Port Hueneme 
California. 

Enrollees must be between the ages of 
18 and 35 and in sound health. Appli 
cants under 21 must present the consent 





melt or get messy in your pocket! 


Tootsie Rolls 


Rich in DEXTROSE 
for quick food-energy 


BIG,CHEWY 
CHUNKS «| 





of parent or guardian. The course lasts 








three months and enrollees are paid $5¢ 





a month. 
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Continued tft ige Zo 

s. pert s, and wis 
il = half-ang: looks Blonde hai 
hipped bv the It was as en 
nlooker would ever forget. WI yuld 
sav that thes rls wel npiy saving 

iby to a livelihood? In a citv wh 
ung ligible white mn were scarce 
specially for “refugee White Russians 
f the 1919 revolution, most of whon 
id to Shanghai via Harbin as 


small children and had been without the 


1 living anv other 


vav than as bar girls. abaret ente1 
tainers. Many were there who wer 
refugees of Hitler hate 
jewish ind stranded nation 


German jewish 
Austria 


ilities from all over Europe and Asia. 
These voun Americans in the field 


green uniforms were more than that 


They meant life and hope to these girls 


There is » room China for “poor 
whites.” And who can blame them 
Certainly not we. who know what free 


dom of opportunity to lead our own 
lives means 
Regardless of the reasons. tears flowed 
down the vellow muddy waters of the 
\ hampoo is the Marines left Sweet 
hearts were locked in a final. long last 
embrace and the ghost of 
' fitted in and out among them. Men 
Above thi 
wophony the teen-age orphans of the 
Shanghai Refugee Institute’s brass band 
proudly played the Marines’ hymn, “The 
Halls of Montezuma.” 

It was the paradoxically named ship's 
Verry Moller that took the 
first contingent of the Fourth Marines 
down the Whampoo to the waiting SS 


President Madison. The Merry Moller 


» sad autumn dav! 


DMIRAL William A. Glassford. Jr.. 
A commander of the Yangtze Patrol 
1 American gunboats. stood with Lt. 
Colonel Curtis and Colonel Howard. 


sorrow 


pumped each others’ hands. 


tender. 


Their faces indicated they were not dis- 





















' issing platitudes of farewell, but some- 
thing more ominous. Sailing the China 
44 
| /& 
a 4@e 
, OOS 
estes, 
\ 
“Pym A cop. you dope it’s that 
Viarine u want. Try page 69!” 
7~ 


seas a ouple of hundred miles from 
Japan a week before a war breaks out 
is not like planning a inoe ride on a 
icnic, 


Behind the serried ranks of Marines 


with heavy packs on their backs. good 
byes were said with tears and kisses. 
ilmly at first. “Goodby honev. Ill be 
back * (he knew he wouldn’t—or 
ouldnt know Take t is there 
Lilv. well see each other agai 
‘ , 
Tom. the papers sav youre never 


be na plaved yn 
Women—Russian. American. Portu 
guese. Dutch. were clustered in front of 
he ranks \ 


face was repeating over and over “hes 


virl with a pretty chubby 


oing They re all going!” She was 
wearil her boy friend's winter green 
iniform trousers. “It’s a parting gift.” 
she explained to her woman compa 
who was trving to comfort her. 

Then the Universal newsreel camera 
man took the last picture of the last 
goodbye kiss. and as the orphans’ band 
struck up the Marine Corps’ hymn again, 
the last detail of rifle carrying Marines 
marched down the gangway and aboard 
the tender. The tender gave two long 
whistles and awav from her moorings 


she backed. 


yut. A Marine standing next to the rail- 


Now weeping really broke 


with eves glued to a girl on the 
Another was 
He was leaving his 


ing 
jetty was biting his lips. 
erving secretively. 
wife and baby behind and since she 
wasn't an American citizen he knew he 
might never see her again. Tragedy was 
real and earnest! 

rhe space between the dock and the 
tender grew wider and wider. One Chi- 
nese girl was having hysterics and 
threatened to throw herself into the tur- 
Red. swollen faces were 
As the shouts from the 
Verry Moller grew fainter and fainter, 


bulent waters. 
mn all sides. 


is “Auld Lang Svne” drowned out any 
ther goodbves that may have been said. 
the girl wearing the Marine slacks stood 
with her back to the water and the re- 
eding tender. refusing to look and let- 
ting unrestrained tears flow silently and 
unashamedly down her chubby cheeks. 

Down. down the river. Past the mouth 
1f Soochow creek. that turbulent noisy 
bit of stream that had seen many a night 
of vigil for many a Marine across its 
bridges. Down past the Broadway man- 
sions. on whose skyscraper-high tower 
the flag of the rising sun flew. Down 
past the ships docked at 
here and there. Sampans and junks 
floated in all directions. The Whampoo 
was busy. Down past a Japanese cruiser 
on both ships. Past 


wharves 


Cameras clicked 
several Japanese destrovers and gun 
boats. Perchance thev were planning 
a little surprise escort. At last the 
SS President Madisen loomed into view. 


Just forward of her was moored the SS 
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On every front, soldiers, sailor 
marines and coast guard find thi 
Gem's quick, clean, easy shaves sav 
valuable minutes. And not only the 
—Gem’'s the blade that gives all-da 
face neatness—that banishes mess 
“5 o'clock Shadow!”’ 
Made by the makers of your Ger 
Razor, Gem Blades MUST fit pre 
cisely, shave perfectly. 
Gem Division, American Safety 
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MARINES 
OF ’43 


For Twenty-two Years cl] United States 
Marines have had the privilege of en- 
rolling for courses of study with the 
Marine Corps Institute —for educational 
and vocational courses that have been 
most successfully taught by the corre- 
spondence method. 

Marines of 1943 still have the same 
fine privilege —and opportunity. You 
may enroll for the course of your choice: 
‘you study as rapidly as your time and 
ability permit. And your course may be 
completed in spare time—wherever you 
are stationed, wherever the mails go 
All necessary textbooks — together with 
instruction service —are furnished by 
the Marine Corps Institute. No charge 
is made for your course of study with 
, the M. C. 1 — your school. 
| Here's an educational opportunity 

that you can hardly afford to pass up 

if you are stationed where you have just 

a few hours’ spare time each week to 

devote to your studies. 





If you have a real desire to study. a 
real determination to add to your edu 
cational qualifications, then send for an 
M. C.I. course. For full details and ap- 
plication blanks, write to: 


J. S. MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
AARINE BARRACKS WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Here Are a Few of the Courses 
You May Study 


Aviation Mechanics 
veneral Radio 
tadio Operating Machine Shop 
short Mechanicol Reading Shop Blueprints 
Drawing Gas and Electric 
civil Engineering Welding 
wrveying and Mapping Diesel Engines 
tefrigeration Internal Combustion 
lookkeeping and Engines 
Business Forms Automobile Technician 
itenographic—Secretarial Special Automobile 
ost Exchange Engines 
Bookkeeping High School Subjects 


2nd Lt. Preparatory 
Good English 


WOTE: Since the day the Marine Corps Institute 


as first organized, the International Correspondence 
chools of Scranton, Pa., have had the privilege of sup 
tying the Institute and Marines with certain lesson 
exts and services, and it is to the Institute and our 
Warines that the 1.C.S. dedicates the above message 





MARINE UNIFORMS 


AND EQUIPMENT 
|. GOLDBERG, INC. 


429 MARKET ST. PHILA. PA 


Send for Price List 








SINCE 1918 


A. M. BOLOGNESE 
_ TAILOR and HABERDASHER 





QUANTICO. VA. 





HE LEATHERNECK 


Conte TF erde Italian liner laid up wu 
Shanghai since the beginning of the 
wal { npa nted. disreputable looking 
h proud crack er of the Atlanti: 

irriage trade.” she was ty ple al of the 
level to which Italy herself had sunk 
since the beginning of the war in 1939 

Unloading the tender of sea-bags and 
trunks and suitcases was carried on by 
Chinese coolies and Marines. “Bucket 
brigades” were formed and bundles 


packages of personal belongings were 
juickly brought aboard. The Paymas 
ter’s safes containing hundreds of thou 
sands of dollars of funds for the pay 
ment of the Marines were carried aboard 
by four Chinese coolies “ah-vo pole” 
stvle up the steep gang-wa\ Luncheon 
was served aboard the ship and at 1420 
the ship was on her way out to the 
Yantse Poo and the Yellow Sea. Popu 
lar opinion soon settled on the Philip 
pines as the d-stination, an opinion cor 
rect—and first circulated by the bar girls 
of Shanghai 

The Marines soon took over the ship's 
radio from its operators and mounted 
machine guns forward, aft and amidship 
as a possible precaution against hostile 
aircralt Crews were on the alert day 
and night. Patrols and lookouts stood 
watches with eves glued on sky or wa 
ter. against air or submarine attack 
Every possible precaution was taken 
“Abandon ship” and fire drills wer 
carried out and even pay day was not 
neglected. On November 30. the last 
day of the month. the Madison was still 
one day from its destination, Olonpago 
Naval Station in the Philippines. 


Specially constructed shacks were 
built on the forward and after decks for 
showers with hot and cold running wa- 
ter for the troops, most of whom were 
accommodated in canvas cots installed 
below the main. deck. All passenget 
accommodations were used to more than 
capacity. Except for the radio oper- 
ators and the assistance of a Marine 
cook crew. the ship's erew manned it 


HE most exciting event. espe ially in 

view of the subsequent happenings 
ten davs later. was the sighting bv the 
Vadison of seven Japanese warships on 
Saturday morning. November 29. A de- 
strover and six gunboats were sighted 
off the starboard stern. They appeared 
several hundred vards away. The im- 
pending war Japan had planned and al- 
ready knew would break the following 
week no doubt caused her to send these 
warships out to intercept the Madison 
and the Harrison in case some incident 
occurred that would touch off the wat 
sooner. 


karly Monday morning. December 1. 


land was sighted and soon we anchored 
in the mouth of Subic Bay facing the 
guns of Ft. Wint on Grande Island. the 
Coast Artillery’s protection for the har 
bor defenses of Subic Bay and the Naval 
Station at Olongapo. 

Major S. W. King, commanding ofh- 
cer of the Marine Barracks. Naval Sta- 
tion, Olongapo. came out in the navy 
tug to meet Lt. Colonel Curtis and to 
assist and advise in the disembarkation 
of the troops and unloading of baggage 
and freight. This procedure was carried 
out with the usual dispate h and orderli- 
ness and soon the first echelon was 
landed at the dock in the naval station 
and Shanghai was already a memory, 
but certainly not forgotten. 

Officers were assigned quarters and 
the men were housed in several large 
buildings which were in process of be- 
ing remodeled for use as a barracks 


HERE was one more day in Shang- 

hai for the Marines scheduled to 
leave on the second ship. the SS Presi- 
dent Harrison. \t was planned that this 
ship would sail Sunday morning. but 
as soon as the Madison had weighed 
anchor word was flashed from the 
“CinCAF” the commander-in-chief. 
Asiatic Fleet. Admiral Thomas S. Hart. 
to be prepared to embark on the follow- 
ing morning and sail at noon. 

The next morning found them ready. 
The departure of the second echelon un- 
der the command of Colonel Howard 
was even more striking and the contrast 
with the leaving of the first group was 
remarkable. for the sun shone brightly 
and the air was crisp and the streets were 








rowded with a multitude of human- 
ty from Ferry and Bubbling Well Roads 
down Nanking to the Bund. 

The first battalion was commanded 
by Lt. Col. Curtis T. Beecher with Major 
S. W. Freeny as executive officer. The 
column ot marching men was formed 
it Ferry and Avenue roads 

With Colonel Howard and his staff 
leading. the troops marched out prompt 
ly at nine a.m. As the crowds turned 
into Bubbling Well Road. the Marines 
were met with cheers and good wishes. 

\s the unit passed the best known 
landmark in Shanghai. the Race Course 
lock tower, the Park Hotel and Foreign 
YMCA came into view On the mez- 
zanine balcony of the Foreign “Y 
i Scotsman, dressed in regimental kilts. 
His tribute 


. stood 


lustily playing a bag-pipe. 
was typical and symbolical. 

They soon passed the race course with 
its baseball diamonds that just a few 
months before had seen enthusiastic 
rooting in games between the Shanghai 
Amateurs and the Fourth Marines’ 
teams. 


One of the 
juently patronized by the Marines and 


Shanghai restaurants fre 


other Americans was Jimmy’s restaurant. 
located on Nanking road near Szechuen 
(American with 
white enameled sign in script across the 


road. It was ty pic ally 


window. Inside. hamburger and coffee 
ind doughnuts and many other delicious 
American dishes. including Kansas City 
steaks, could be had. When the head 
it the column approached Jimmy’s place. 
1 complete orchestra, composed mostly 
f Americar was lined up in 
front. They went into American swing 
music in hearty style. Uniformed in 
waiters and cook’s whites. thev looked 
ind sounded like “home sweet home” to 
nany of the lads in the ranks. 

\s the column passed. the band 
swung in behind it and kept 
m playing. Until then. the Fourth Ma- 
rines own band had led the parade. Now 
it was led from the tail of the column. 
The ordinarily passive faces of Chinese 


negroes, 


Jimmy ’s 


onlookers widened into smiles and then 
They laughed right out in 
public., something the Chinese seldom 


wide grins. 


do. Jimmy’s bovs almost stopped the 


“show” and the parade. 


Soon the Marine band turned off 
Nanking into the Bund. Japanese news- 
reel cameramen could be seen recording 


the entire column at close range. 

The scene on the jetty was much like 
that of the previous day only more so. 
It was a pleasant. if cold. day but the 
iimosphere seemed to exude a warmth 
f the friendliness of those who had 
come to sav goodbye spread a blanket 


1s 
f cheer as well as a blanket of sorrow 
over the assembled crowds. 

Even the sardonically smiling Japa 
nese were there with cameras in hand 


‘every Marine of the Fourth. 


and hate in their hearts 


Most of the diplomatic and consular 


corps of Shanghai was represented. 
Prominent 


business and professional life were there 


in force led by the American consul 


gveneral. Frank A. Lockhart. and includ- 


ing United States Judge for the Court 
of China. Milton J. Helmick. the edito1 
if the China Weekly Review, and John 
B. Powell. later imprisoned by the Japa- 
nese after the evacuation. as a result of 
his anti-Japanese writings in his pub 
The whole flock of American 


and foreign press were led by the distin- 


lications. 
guished international war correspondent 
and American newspaperman, Karl H. 
von Wiegand. 
vivacious of newswomen,. the intrepid 
Lady 
Wiegand encircled the world as passen 
gers on the Graf Zeppelin with Dr. Hugo 
Eckener in 1929, 

Colone 


Seen also was that most 


Drummond Hay. who with von 


1! 
| Howard made a short speec h. 
Impulsively. a pretty blonde girl stepped 
up to Colonel Howard and kissed him 
on the cheek. 
1 kiss from every girl in Shanghai to 


The ( olo- 


nel stepped aboard the tender and slowly 


The kiss was svmbolically 


it backed away and chugged down the 
river. following the wake of the previous 
day. It passed the same Japanese cruis- 
er. the same Japanese gunboats and saw 
the same Japanese flags waving. It saw 
too the last view of Shanghai by the 
Fourth U. S. Marines. 

There will never be another “liberty 
town” like Shanghai. 
hundreds of small bars and cafes, each 


There were the 
possessing. according to its size and 
stvle and to whom it catered—its quota 


of attractive bar girls. Each had her 


favorite customers who bought “bogus” 
drinks on which they got their percent 





Americans from official. 

















































o 


age. There were the many large dance 
halls, all with bands playing modern 
with Chinese, foreign white, Ko- 
rean and even Japanese dancing girls. 


music. 


Then there were the cabarets and night 
clubs in the American tradition. 
A great many of these things must 
have passed through the minds of the 
Marines as they slowly went down to- 
wards the Madison and the Harrison 
ships which were to carry them away 
from the glamour of the orient and take 
them to other shores. 
The second echelon boarded the Har- 
rison and soon were repeating the work 
of those on the Madison the day before. 
The same precautionary measures 
were taken. 
Radio reception on the 
very poor. Efforts to communicate with 
the USS Luzon, Admiral Glassford’s 
flagship, were not successful. The crew 
radiomen did not like the idea of the 
Marines taking over their radio room. 
Perhaps they did not realize that war 
was imminent. It was rumored. how- 
ever, that something was uttered about 


Vadison was 


union rules not permitting such ace- 
tion. 

Plans of the navy included a_ sub- 
for each 


vessel, but due to some confusion con- 


marine escort of two “subs” 
cerning the day of departure which was 
changed several times from the original 
date. our own people were confused 
along with the enemy. However. the 
Harrison picked up the escorts for both 
vessels so near to the destination that 
it apparently was not deemed worth 
while to halt the Madison while the subs 
joined it, for obviously, the subs couldn’t 
travel as fast as the ‘round the world 
President liner. 

The Harrison arrived in Subic Bay on 
the morning of Tuesday, December 2, 
where it too was met by Major S. W. 
King, who, under the supervision of 
Colonel William T. Clement, fleet Ma- 
rine officer of the Asiatic Fleet on the 
staff of Admiral Thos. S. Hart, had made 
preparations for disembarkation. 

The Fourth U. S. Marines had ended 
one phase of its history and were about 
to begin another. 


HEIR subsequent enlargement in 

strength by absorbing the barracks 
detachment from Olongapo and the First 
Separate Marine Battalion from Cavite, 
when those two naval stations were 
blotted from the map by Japanese bomb- 
ers, and becoming part of McArthur’s 
forces in Bataan and Corregidor. 


Oh, yes! Every officer and 


man in the regiment agrees 
with Colonel Howard that, 
when the war is over, they'll all 
want to march UP Bubbling 
Well road once again. 
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‘San Diego 


Continued from page 18 


Can p Elliott when Major Richard Han 
ley, former football coach at Northwest- 
ern, visited the can p with his specially 
trained crew of enlisted d dem 
onstrated before high ink! otheers 
shis new svsten f counter jiu-jitsu \ 
coml il tT ylu sua rt ! Ist 
tactics, it is based mor the things 
learned by every America 
caught by a bunch of bullies 
HE reputat f Marines rack 
rifle shots is being retained through 


PARACHUTE SCHOOL: 
what the boys call the 
15 feet. Scene is at Camp Gillespie, where Marine learn to be paratroopers. 


HE 


facilities at Camp ¢ 


LEATHERNECK 


ily 


és, 


Mat 





known for many vears as the Sar 
Diego Marine Corps Rifle Range. Ds 
amount of recruits th 


thews, 


spite the large 
otheer 
ire turning out crack platoons every 


thre e weeks 


Rifle records, both with the “03 and 
the M-l. are constantly being broken 
Under the watchful eve of the range 
vaches. all experts in their own right. 
platoons spend two weeks snapping i 
ind getti the feel of their rifles. and 
me week actually firing the range. 

Latest change in the course was the 
adoptio f the Reising gun which r 
placed the pistol for the enlisted n 
The old pistol ranges were torn up and 
turned into .22 rifle courses, and new 


At the same 


was ecquUIppeE d with 


Reising gun ranges built 


time ¢ h rat 


[his potential Paramarine is suspended in 


ce Vit e. 


When he pulls the cord he falls 


and enlisted coaches at the range 


loud speake for the range ollicers t 
direct the firing and speed up actua 
time of firing the course 
When broke out the 
fully equipped to take care of a few Ma 
week After war 


=( ale constructior 


war camp Va 
rine platoons every 


was declared. larg: 
plans were drawn. and building started 


immediately 


\s at the Base. tents were gradually 
replaced by pre-fabricated barracks 
When new ranges were built over the 
irea. huts were built near them. thus 


eliminating the need for long marches t 


ind from the ranges 

\ new guard house and visitors’ build 
ing was constructed alongside of a large 
combination library, post exchange and 
New mess halls, all of 


1 permanent nature, were built practi 


recreation hall. 


cally overnight. and the former wooder 


maintenance shops of the camp were 


onverted into steel and stucco struc 


tures, 

\ complete dispensary was built. sé 
that recruits formerly 
back to the Base for minor ailments now 
ire being treated at the range. 


who were sent 


From the artillery standpoint. the Sai 
Diego area has one of the best situated 
artillery ranges in the country at Camy 
Dunlap, named after the late Brig. Gen 
Robert Henry Dunlap. who was killed 
1931 while 
rescue a from the 

General Dunlap organized 
the first regiment of Marine artillery. 

In November the Twelfth Marine Ar 


tillers 


by a landslide in France in 
trving to woman 


ivalanche. 


large scale 
maneuvers in the Chocolate 
Mountains. After spending eight months 
n the camp. the regiment has been go 


phe 
Regiment started on 


nearby 


intensive training pro 


battery 


ing through an 
that included 
maneuvers and ( lass room work. 

The 50.000 acres of desolate countr) 
surrounding the camp litth 
life or vegetation, and Marines can fire 
it their hearts’ content only killing 


gram individual 


suppol Ls 


iway 
i lone s orpion or two 

Called a 
camp is situated near Niland, California. 
165 miles from San Diego 
building is the mess hall that will seat 
1.000 Leathernecks. There are smaller 
halls that are 
There are two post ext hanges 


“ounners paradise,” the 


Largest 


mess also used as class 
rooms. 
i special water treatment plant, outdoor 
a large scale cold-storag: 


theater and 


plant. 

Air conditioning is one of the camp - 
most important features, as summer tem 
peratures scale up to 123 degrees in thi 
shade and drop to 110 at night. 

Chief landmark of the preparation of 
the Leathernecks in Southern California 
to meet Jap aggression is the new Camp 


Joseph H. Pendleton. largest military 











raining establishment in the United 
States today 

Covering 150,000 acres of the forme: 
32.000-acre Rancho San Margarita \ 
is Flores, the new camp extends along 
the Pacific Ocean and back up into the 


> 


hills on a 22-mile front between Ocean 
side and San Clemente. The nearest 


southern part is 35 miles from Sar 
Diego 

Today the camp is an estimated one 
fifth complete with workmen laboring 
three shifts a day From all parts of 
California the men building the camp 
have come to try and: find lodging in 
Oceanside. the nearest town, and build 


the camp tor secondary training of the 
Leathernecks 

Ghosts of the former Spanish cabal 
leros are recalled as one travels throug! 


the cliffs on the newly built concret 
highway into the main part ol the camp 
e seen 18 the 144 


First building to 
vear-old ranch house. a few hundred 


vards below the frame building. where 
Major General Jose ph C. Fegan and his 
staff administer the affairs of the train 
ing center. The building was built by 
the Pico brothers. original owners wh« 
were given the land by Governor Al 
vardo in 1841 for “valiant services ren 
dered.” 

Today. directed by Gen. Fegan and 
his Chief of Staff. Col. J. W. Knighton. 
Camp Pendleton is proof of the Marines’ 
ibility to streamline their Corps to meet 
the force of the Axis Powers 


HE camp was officially opened on 
25 September when President Frank. 
lin D. Roosevelt visited this area during 
his tour of military camps. The Presi 
dent spent the entire afternoon driving 
iround a small area of the camp, and 
watched Mrs. Joseph Pendleton raise the 
American flag in the dedication cere 
er ve 
Named after the late Major General 
Joseph H. Pendleton, the camp is a trib 
ute to the man who is known as the 
“father of the San Diego Marine Corps 











“MMMM, HE’S heading for the 


back cover.” 


Base’ as it was the general that selected 
the site for the Base. 

General Pendleton died 4 February. 
1942. He had been in retirement since 
1924. after serving the Corps for 45 
vears. He was 81 years old. 

It is utterly in | ossible to get an entire 
conception of the « amp. except [rom the 
air. It is so large and varied in terrain 
features that few of the Marine _per- 
sonnel already stationed at the camp 
have seen the entire area 

Every type of infantry and _ artillery 
maneuver can be carried out on a large 
scale within the camp itself. and vegeta 
tion varies to the pont where the men 
will get a taste of swamps and lowlands 
one dav and be waging mock warfar 
in the hills the next. 


Covering the 150.000 acres are 245 


miles of highway. not including the me- 
dium type dirt roads that zigzag through 
the many small canvons. Ther: re five 
large canvons on the ¢ imp sit 


The beach offers a chance for the Ma 
rines to practice landing maneuvers of 
ull kinds. The shore line varies from 
flat beaches. where the men get their first 
taste of the Higgins boats and establish- 
ing beach heads, to sheer cliffs that can 
only be sealed by starting from the boats 
themselves 

In addition. for further aquatic ma- 
neuvers there are five lakes in the camp 
area that are hidden among the hills and 
offer excellent proving grounds for men 
to practice war on unfamiliar territory 

Laid out according to prescribed naval 
plans for Marine Corps camps. at the 
same time the new camp has the latest 
type improvements gleaned from experi- 
ence in World War IJ. These are both 
of an efficiency and amusement nature 

Although it is eight miles into Ocean 
side. there is a rezular schedule for Ma 
rine Corps busses which are furnished 
the men free of charge. However. the 
men are not liberty hounds and can be 
found more often wandering over the 
hills at dusk. or attending their own 
theater presentations. The lakes are 
constantly filled with the men taking a 
swim after the close of the dav’s maneu 
vers. 

Oceanside itself provides for amuse 
ments for the Leathernecks who are seek 
ing an evening of relaxation after the 
hard day’s training. Although there are 
various night clubs the town only sup- 
ports two theaters which are jammed ev- 
ery evening. During the day. swimming 
in the ocean is the chief relaxation for 
the Leathernecks who have day-liberty 

From the standpoint of military effi- 
ciency, the camp is unparalleled in its 
construction. Taking into consideration 
the possibility of air raids and the drop- 
ping of incendiarv bombs by the enemy. 
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tat 


the buildings have all been placed at 
least fifty yards apart. All parking places 
for the Marine vehicles are large enough 


to allow the same space 


frame tvpe but sturdily built with the 


latest tvp neendiary bomb proof ceil 
ings At tl sal I re of the ld 
histor build os hav heen tor low 
When President Roosevelt visited the 
imp he jokingly suggested a court 
martial for any person destroving the 
old Ranch House building which will be 
made into an rs lu 

Although much of the camp area car 
be pati lled by jeeps. s ( { the terrain 
is s ioged that 20 horses have been 
secured | patrollir f the outlying 








MISSED! 


THE LEATHERNECK 


districts, with Marines taking over a 
job similar to the Canadian Mounties. 
Former stable hands of the ranch have 


been retained to care for the horses. 


Complete secondary training in a well 


rounded period is the kevnote of the 


imp. with large scale maneuvers the 
general theme. Facilities will eventually 
so complete a recruit can start his 
training thet so through advanced 


the specialized 


schools, and emerge a ¢ ompletely trained 


Leatherneck This will eliminate the 
1 
former ssifty otf transporting the men 
' ] ' } 
I 1 on | l inother for their 
| 

=p ilized trainit 

Initial stages of construction were 


hampered by shortage of houses for the 


n building the camp rhis condition 
was solved by building a trailer camp 
for the men in the area. and constructing 
egular military-type barracks for the 
These barracks will be 


ised by the Leathernecks after the build 


\E. of the newest. and the camp that 
Onn received much publicity and 
recognition since its opening last May 
ited in the hills of 


The home of the west coast para- 
wopers. the camp has two large towers 

training carefully selected men the 
new art of dropping from the air on the 


Renouncing for many weeks the 
pleasures of evervday life. the flving 
Leathernecks progress through a rugged 
schedule 

First step in their training is a knowl- 
dge of the art of handling their bodies. 
so when they fall from an airplane 500 
feet above the ground. thev will land in 
ne pie 

\t the same time thev are learning 
how to fold chutes, how to protect them 
selves after landing and tactics of the 
ndividual in combat 


Final steps come when they first uss 
the “controlled” tower. and later the 
“free” tower, dropping 250 feet to the 
eround after their parac hutes have been 


utomatically released from the top of 


\fter graduating from these towers 

1 qualified jumps from the free towe1 
being necessary, the sky jumpers then 
ake six jumps from airplanes under 
lose supervision of officers of the school 
If they pass this last test they are gradu- 
ited from the school 


Present commander of the school is 
Lieutenant Colonel C. E. Shepard, Jr. 


One of the smaller camps near Camp 
Elliott is Samp Kearny where training 
similar to that at Elliott is carried on. 
Built on the site of old Camp Kearny. 
the army training center during World 
War I. the camp was rebuilt and now 
affords facilities for Leathernecks train- 
ing for the present war. 


Near Camp Kearny is Camp Linda 
Vista. the smallest Marine Camp in the 
San Diego area. Here, also, the men 
eo through their secondary training. 
Majority of the troops stationed here 
are in some type of service battalion 


Over all of the acitivity of the land 
troops of this area fly the latest type 
planes furnished the Marine Corps. Base 
for these fast striking ships is North 
Island. home of the Marines who both 
fly the planes and keep them in repair. 
Fortified to the nth degree, it is the sta- 
tion for the Second Marine Air Wing, 
\ir Base Group Two, and a Wing Serv- 
ice. In addition Marines guard the island 
at all points. Brigadier General Francis 
P. Muleahy commands the Second Ma- 
rine Air Wing 


mand 


administrative com- 


In a recent tour of the posts of his 
command. Major General William P. 
Upshur, Commanding the Marine Corps 
Department of the Pacific, inspected the 
units in the San Diego area. Comment 
ing on the progress he saw during the 
tour, General Upshur predicted even 
greater training programs that would 
marshal the force of the United States 


against her enemies. 
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“OSBOURNE’S DOING ‘dress 
up’ the way the WAACS do it.” ~ 
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THE LEATHERNECK BOOKSHOP 





Authentic! 


Accurate! 
Easy to Learn! 
It's 100% Effective! 


‘ By Maj. W. E. Fairbairn 


This British Army major tells how to win in hand 
to hand fighting—as taught to Commandos and 
U. S. Armed Forces. It is better than judo and 


5 
d 


ets results fast. It explains the methods and 
emonsrates holds. Get yours today. 


This 


the M 


Manu 


Combat. 
2 Master 
Practitioner of + 


ject. 
defend 
knife 


bayonet fencing. 





DO or DIE 
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book. *CcCepted by 


arine Corps as a 
- Individual 
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Student and 
It j he sub- 
ncludes judo, 
U, Savate. boxing 
technique and 
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Semper 

Fidelis 
The illustrated story of the Marines. 48 pages— 
16 pages in full color. Contains almost 100 pic- 


tures. Gives traditions, function and history of 
corps 


35c PER COPY 








Slbustrated 


MARINE HYMN 


The famous Marine hymn illustrated in color. Col- 
or drawings interpret each line and stanza. Only 


a limited number available. 


25c PER COPY 





THE LEATHERNECK BOOKSHOP 
Marine Barracks 
8th & Eye Sts., S. E., 
Washington, D. C. 
Enclosed is $ 
Do or Die at 50c each 
Semper Fidelis at 35c each 


Name 
Address 


for the following publications: 


Get Tough at $1.00 each 
| Marine Hymn at 25c each 
| Year Subscription to THE LEATHERNECK at $2.50 each 


Rank 
Unit No. 

































hi} Nd e fire. This dreadnaught, MARINE HYMN CHANGED 




















: streal ned in the most modern method, HOSE Marine Avers who first 
tbdt ks from a distance—and from the ait crashed the public eye by smashing a 
‘4- ea heavy cruiser. Mitsubishi scout a nk ome a 
is “ta half dozen Jap cruisers at Wake, ther 
Hanes spotted her, unescorted, and sun kept on rolling up the score at Makassar. 
Fas Jap task force of cruis Coral Sea. Midway, and the Solomons. 
: lesl Stok K ut. As have finally added the poet’s crown of 
vutiously approached, the laurel to their hundred-odd medals and 
L. 5. warship used only 5-inch guns itations. By official letter of instruc- 
SOLOMONS SCUTTLEBUTT vhich fell far short and tricked the Japs tion. aviation units are technically in- 
to believing their prey was only a cluded in Corps song and saga. The 
\\ Tk. got this d e sl t se! Boldly steaming into close words to the Marines’ Hymn have been 
: W m General Hol Ds ge action. they were suddenly blast hanged to read: 
trip to the Sol s t seems that as 1 right off the face of the Pacific as From the Halls of Montezuma 
s sm the supposed ruiser’ opened up with To the Shores of Tripoli, 
torrid zone, the ' mdant ve al er 16-inch guns at what was for them We fight our country’s battles 
rder that held scarts need not be worn oint-blank range. Not a single ship in IN THE AIR, ON LAND AND SEA 
is part ine Khaki unl I the day e attack foree escaped; the shoot No change in the music, of course. 
sens ( x was all over in an hour. And who But you're out of step musically and of- 
I cert vas vho wanted to scrap all battle ficially, Mac, if you don’t sing the new 
mol But wi "os stall ships ? words from now on. 
Vian ils tn I il sf 
spects to Ad Ghorml thoard his 
lagsh p . where 1 tl South Pa 
fic.” they climbed to the top of th A HERO PASSES 
vangplank ind tl \dmiral id all 
his staff respk full white dress, UNDREDS of Army. Navy nl 
starched field searts ar as ind Marine rps ofhcers as it 
Ihe Marine ollicers. after paving their well as civilians paid final tribute 
respects, sh a | (,uadaleanal t Lieut.-Ge John A. LeJeune. 
vattlefront. where the uniform of the USMC (ret) as “the greatest of all ow 
dav was the least it r worries Re Leathernecks was laid to rest in 
turning s lays later. they were de Arlington National Cemetery with 
rmined not to it another sartorial highest military honors. General 
jaux pas in front of the Navy. and took LeJeune. Commandant of the Ma- 
ut to press uniforms, complete rine Corps from June, 1920 to Oc- figh 
‘ vith field scarfs nd buck gear to look tober. 1929. was the only Marine 
the snappiest al their second reception ithcer to hold in Army divisior il . 
by the Navy Commander This time it ommand and led forces in the bat- 
was Admiral Halsev. who had replaced tles of St. Mihiel. the Argonne and 
, Admiral Ghormley during their absenc: sarticularly Blanc Mont Ridge ‘ 
' Resplendent in full dress. the Marine luring World War | General LeJeune 
4 §6delegation can ip the ingplank. to John Archer LeJeune was born 
. find Admiral “Barnacle Bill” Halsev and t Pointe Coupee, La.. January 10, 1867, entered Louisiana State University 
’ his staff in the Nav equivalent of Un n 1881 and the Naval Academy in 1884 
dress B: no field scarfs, no extra brass He was commissioned a second lieutenant in the Marine Corps in 1890 
The Marines had guessed wrong agair ind during the succeeding years saw action in the Spanish-American War 
: but the situation was soon well in thoard the U.S.S. Cincinnati and served later in Panama, Cuba, the Philip- 
and as both staffs sat down together ines and Mexico 
~ and worked out hand-in-glove plans for \shore. General LeJeune held commands of increasing importance as _ 
x the battl f the Solomons rose in rank: first lieutenant in 1892, captain in 1899, major in 1903, 
' And that plan, backed by the smoothly eutenant colonel in 1908. colonel in 1914 and brigadier general in 1917. 
. mmbined forces of the Army, Air Force During World War I, General LeJeune commanded the Marine Brigade 
Navy and Marine Corps, has jolted the f the Second Division. AEF, and later the Second Division itself. He led 
Japs back on their Pacific assets with s forces in numerous operations and was awarded the Army and Navy 
blow after blow The Marines aren't Distinguished Service Medals and the Legion of Honor and Croix de Guerre 
wast ny lit urtes m “so nd was made Commander of the Legion of Honor. 
| = ee After General LeJeune’s return at the close of the war in 1920, he was 
. ° ° ° ° ippointed Commandant of the Marine Corps by Secretary of the Navy 
| F a = Jos yh Daniels. who rem irked that the General was “not only regarded as 
i : the S a See bara e of the ablest officers of the Ameri: an military forces. but one of the 
| wlatete thes si alia hattleships st distinguished soldiers of the World War 
q f. , } flock ; sees . . * * 
raft veals that at least one U. S. Ad With the passing of General LeJeune. Marines everywhere. from the 
s more tl tch for Ja youngest boot to the saltiest old-timer. feel a deep sense of personal loss. The 
trick ind dat ly : d of General. pictured above in his World War I uniform arriving home from 
four newest battlewagons. he used France. embodied the finest tradition of the Corps and, long before his 
. the sea-going equivalent of the same leath. had become a legend and an example which even today’s new crop | 
stunt the Marines pulled the first at f hi ves can never make in) Marine forget. , . 
tack Wak ~ t laps DY 
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You fellows did this to me! 
I was a perfectly sane and happy 


1e but new there are hun- 


be: 
~ 


3 


B 
) 


s of little men whispering 


oF 
= 
Q 


‘e 
in my ear---day and night ---"WherezmyLeatherneck?" 
---"WherezmyLeathnerneck?" 

Have a heart, men. Before the little gvy in the 
white coat secures us for the duration, write and tell 
us where in hell you are and be sure 
that letter contains the coupon at 
the bottom of the page---giving your 


oid and new addresses. 


of course im not really crazy 


its just that every time Course there 
the postman rings twice isn't much hore for 

and returns more leathernecks ‘ 
us now as the little 


i get that bulkhead stare : — 
man inthe white 
ind the little men 
coat is hot on our 
fight the battle of waterloo 
ull over trail. There will 
my g i hairline still be someone 


here to receive your letter and make that 


address change. 


Use the coupon below! 


The Editors 








} 

} 

, Be Sure And 

Send us your new addresses. If you fail to get a copy write to us giving your new and old addresses. 


THE LEATHERNECK 
MARINE BARRACKS, 8TH & EYE S8TS., 8. E 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


| YOUR OLD ADDRESS: YOUR NEW ADDRESS: 

Name Name 

Platoon Number Battalion Number Unit Number or Barracks 

| Location: 


Mail This TODAY! 











Watch ADELINE GRAY 


try Uncle Sam's new 


nylon ‘chute in its first 


That's the 
proving ground 
of a parachute — just 
THERE SHE GOES! as the “T-Zone” is the 
proving ground of your 
cigarette (see below) 


1T OPENS! 


A PERFECT LANDING — 4 f 


Ca 


4 


I 


— 


With men in the Army, Novy, — RAK, 
re 
+ Guard, the favorite cg : 
aor (Based on actual sales rec- GS A M Cz é 
is , | 
‘ 


FIRST IN THE SERVICE 


pie 


) 
ords in Post Exchanges and Canteens 





STIC 

/RKISH & DOME 

TURKISH OND 
ciGARETTE 





@ You can test them in wind tunnels—you can toss 
them out with weighted dummies—but the final 
test of a parachute is the “live test”—an actual 
jump. 

And it’s like that with a cigarette, too. The 
final test is when you smoke it. 

Adeline Gray (below) says: “Camels are never 
man at the front 
could tell you the same—Camels are the favorite 
there, too. But try Camels on your “T-Zone.” 


harsh on my throat.” Many a 


THE | -ZONE’ 
where cigarettes 
are judged 


~»- The*T-ZONE” Taste and 

Throat —is the proving 

ground for cigarettes. Only your taste and 
throat can decide which cigarette tastes best 
to you ...and how it affects your throat. For 
your taste and throat are absolutely individ- 
ual to you. Based on the experience of mil- 
lions of smokers, we believe Camels will suit 
your “T-ZONE” to a“T.” Prove it for yourself! 
n-Salem, North Carolina 


R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company, Winst 








